THE 
FEMALE GAMESTER; 
PUPIL OF FASHION. 


: x 


4 WOVEL. 


| IN TWO VOLUMES. 


Vol. 11. 


« or Condeſcenſion, they ſuffer themſelves to be 
« hurried away by flill more ſeducing and dan- 


6« perous Examples.” 3 : | 
ee, 5 MADAME GENLIs. 


| LONDON: 


| —axD $0LD BY VERNOR AND HOOD, BIRCHIN-LANE. I 
M. Dee. evi. 


ON | 


THE 
FEMALE GAMESTER: 
ON, THE 
PUPIL OF FASHION. 


LETTER 1. 


THE EDITOR TO THE -READER> 


VV 1LLING to fave my friends an infi- 

nitude of trouble, I have ſuppreſſed a vaſt 
number of letters that were written in the 
_ of ſeventeen years, as they contain 
a ſucceſſion of unintereſting details. 
e 
tinued an uninterrupted career of gamb. 
lin E his finances fo 
reduced as to oblige him to remove his q 
family to the continent; Lady Henrietta 
| VOL, 14. B accompanied I 


2 THE FEMALE GAMES TER. 


accompanied them. The daughter of the 
Duke, who was then eight years old, was 
placed in a convent to be educated, and the 
Ion ſent to Geneva with his tutor. 

Soon after the Duke left England Mr. 
Froome journeyed *« to that bourn from 
whence no traveller returns.” At Flo- 
rence Lady Henrietta was charmed with a 

{mall habitation ſhe ſaw there; and being 
in the neighbourhood of her friend Lady 
Delamere, ſhe took up her reſidence in 
that place, well fatisfied with the fortune 
ſhe had e we from the ſpoils of the 
Duke's. And now, courteous reader, 
1 will once more untie the red tape that 
confines the remainder of the letters, and 
arrange them for your peruſal. | 


0 
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LETTER II. 


STOLINA LUCCHESINT, 


TO THE  MARCHIONESS DELL” ORSINO. 


| Have landed on this favourite iſle but 
half an hour, and though the paſſage was 
longer than we expected, and I was terri- 
bly fick, yet I cannot refrain from ſnatch- 


ing up a pen to greet my kind Antonia, 


and pour all my ſorrows in her faithful 
boſom. Ah! my friend, how cruel has 


fate been to your Stolina, in depriving her 
of her dear ineſtimable mother! I think 


you are unacquainted with the hiſtory of 
my fainted parent, and only that ſhe was 
an Engliſh woman. The melancholy ſen- 


{ations that lay heavy at my heart incline 
me to give you her little mournful hiſtory; 


1 (he hands. 


and without preface or apology | hall Juſt 


CEE. 
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My father was fecond fon to the Prince 
Luccheſini, and as younger children, you 
know, in Italy, are always ſacrificed to 
promote the grandeur of the eldeſt, he was 
made un religeux; you know one of their 
reſtrictions - they are never permitted to 
marry. The Lady Mira Belmont at the 
age of ſixteen made the tour of Italy, with 
her brother the Duke of Wolſingham.— 
Unfortunately for the Prince my father, 
he ſaw this young Engliſh beauty at Rome, 
and became immediately enamoured of 
her. Fired with the enthuſiaſtic energy 
which characterizes the natives of Italy, 
he determined to poſſeſs her, though death 
or deſtruction enſued ; yet how to procecd 
he knew not—bound Jown by the rigid 
fetters of his profeſſion. He execrated his 
fate, country, and family. A thouſand 
times did he regret being born a Prince ; 
« Had I been an Engliſhman,” he would 
exclaim, „I had been free, and might 
have aſpired to this adorable woman ; but, 
a ſlave from my birth, I am bound to 
_ everlaſting miſery—1 will enfranchiſe my- 
ſelf, or periſh.” 

Ihe Prince had a friend named kes 
rique to him he imparted his ſecret, 
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and received for advice to abſent himſelf 


trom Italy for ſome time, and Henrique 


would exert all his family intereſt (which 


was very great) in the interval to gain a 
diſpenſation for Lucchefini, His father and 
brother, indecd, ere great bulwarks 


againl it; but to a youthful imagin; ation, 


heated by the pallions, every thing is pol- 
iible—how to quit the object of his adura- 


tion was a taſk, however, not lo caly to be 


accompliſhed. 
Toa lover nothing is derogatory or too 

arduous. The friends reſolved that the 

Prince thould accompany Lady Mira in 


the capacity of her brother's valet, and for 


this purpole Henrique bribed the Duke's 
valet from his ſervice, and my father was 
hired in his ſtead ;—ſo much for the con- 
trivance of that little urchin Cupid. 

In the humble capacity, then, of 
domeſtic, the Prince Luccheſini accom- 
panied the Duke of Wolſingham and his 
beautiful fiſter through the tour of Italy 
and Germany, and returned with them to 


to England. In the interval, you may 


ſuppoſe, the Prince was not deficient to 


. intereſt the charming Mira in his cauſe ; 


he rev vealed to her his hiſtory, gainee der 
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love, and they. were privately marricd. 


Meantime Henrique exerted himſelf to the 
utmoſt, and happily ſucceeded the pre- 


ſence of Lucchefini was alone wanted. — 


Accordingly he uus deſired to return to 
Rome immediately with the utmoſt pri- 
Vacy, as the implacable hatred of his bro- 
ther had delayed the proceedings, and his 
r/nCcour Wis {uch (fearing his father would. 


make fume provilion for his brother) as to 


dread private alla ſſi nation. 
Mira accompa nied her huſband, but was 


. puriued by her brether, and ſeperated from 
him; upon this the Prince imparted the 


whole ſtory to the Luke, but he turned a 
deaf car to it, and treated it as a fabrica- 


tion. By {ome ſtratagem, however, he 
ſtole his wite onde mere from her brother, 


and, procecding en their journey, arrive 


late at the place of their deſtination. Here 


he was received by his friend with much 


pleuſure, and the buſineſs for which he 


came being ſatistactorily finiſhed, he paid 
his reſpects to his father at Naples, and 


_ preſented to him his wife. The old noble- 


man being of an eaſy indolent diſpoſition, 
received them with ſome degree of plea- 
lure, and my father's brother being in 

| Switzerland. 
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Switzerland, they remained at the palace 
near a twelvemonth. In the interval my 
mother had repeatedly written to the Duke 
her brother, but her letters were always 
encloſed in a blank envelope e, and re- 
turned. 

At length Ceſario, my father's brother, 
returned. He affected the utmoſt cordi- 
ality towards my father and mother; and 
at this period I being born, declared he 
would adopt me for his own. Deteſtable 
artifice! cruel unfeeling man! It was not 
more than three weeks after his return, 
that my poor father was found murdered 
in the ſtreet. Too ſurely this baſe . was 
the work of his hands! | 

The grief of my mother was intenſe, 
but ſhe reſolved to nobly exert herſelt, and 
live for the ſake of her child. Her for- 
tune had been remitted to Italy by her 
brother, immediately on her arrival there 


— but a ſmall ſum remained, and this was 


the whole of her dependance. Unable to 


remain in the place where her huſband had 


been murdered, ſhe removed to Milan, and 

wrote once more to ſupplicate her bro- 
ther's forgiveneſs. At the ſame time ſhe | 

addrelkd the ſteward of the Duke, to re- 
SEE, — quek, - 
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queſt, in caſe her brother remained inex- 


- orable, he would with her ſmall fortune 


purchaſe a life annuity for her in England. 
The letter to the Duke was one more re- 
turned, and the ſteward complying with 
her requeſt, ſhe ſettled herſelf in retire— 
ment, and devoted herſelf to the care and 
education of your Stolina. 
Alone, retired, without connexions or 
variety, the grieſs of her heart preyed on 
her conſtitution; and the jaunts ſhe was 


compelled to make by order of her phy fi- 


clan, occalioned her to commit me for 
months to the care of the Lady Abbeſs of 


the convent where our intirhacy com- 


menced. Ah! never can I forget the joy 


1] uſed to feet on being pretted to her dear 
boſom on her return—nor the forrow ! 


experienced at parting from her, when ſhe 


would bedew my face with her tears.— 


It is for your ſake, my child, (ſhe would 


_exclaim) that I am thus content to live 


and ſufter. Alus! the ſmall pittance that 


now ſupports you dies with me!! then ſhe 
_ would ſtrain me to her poor convulled 
heart, and fob over me till the attendant 
came and dragged me from her. 


"A 
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Far the laſt four years, you know, 1 
accompanied her; it was at . Montablane 
that ſhe was attacked by thoſe violent 
ſpaſms on her breaſt which her. doctor 
prognoſticated would terminate her exiſt-' 
ence. Ah! fatal day.—In an interval 
from agony ſhe called me: In a ſhort 
time, my darling,” ſaid ſhe, preſſing my 
hand between her icy ones, and the 
ſtruggles I have long combated will be 
cover. Alas! I leave you young, beauti- 
ful, and deſtitute ;—from the relations of 
your father you have nothing to expect 
and I fear little from mine. Yet that no- 
bleneſs of heart which I am conſcious is 
my brother's, leads me to hope, if he yet 
lives, his humanity will induce him to 
protect the orphan of his untortunate ſiſter. 
My death will appeaſe the anger I have 
incurred, and your helpleſs ſtate will be a 
ſtrong claim on his heart. Promiſe me, 
then, my beloved, to go to England, as 
{von as my remains are committed to the 
_carth. If Wolfingham Gould reject you, 
you always have an aſylum in the convent 
where the Marchionefs Orſino is—but I 
conjure you firſt to ſeek the protection of 
Your uncle, I have ſaved for you two 
5 KJ ³˙;% nnn. 
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hundred pounds. Alas! the ſam i is ſmall, 
but I could no more! 

could ſcarcely anſwer her, being-al- 
moſt ſuffocated by the emotions that over- 
came me. Soon after, ſhe EN into 
convulſions, and expired in my arms! To 
deſcribe my grief is mpoſlible, for ſhe was 
unequalled. 

I have complied with her laſt requeſt; — 
am in England, a foreign country, without 

a friend or acquaintance, lave a family 


| who came over in the packet-boat, who 


have ſhewn me a deal of politeneſs, and 
requeſted I will honour them with a viſit. 

They reſide at Enfield, a country town 
about ten miles from London; the family 
conſiſts of Mr. and Mrs. Blandford, and 


| an only daughter. I ſhall certainly pay 


them my reſpects. And now, deareſt 
Antonia, I will bid you adieu, feeling 
myſelf much fatigucd and fleepy. To- 
 morrow 1 {et out fur the capital. 


Farewell, 


STOLINA LUCCHESINI. 


CETTER 
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LETTER III 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


| An my dear Antonia, pity your poor 
triend, who has experienced the cruelſeſt 
_ diſappointment! The Duke of Wolſing- 
ham is not in England! Immediately on 
my arrival I proceeded in the chaiſe to 
Groſvenor- ſquare the window-ſhutters 
were cloſed, a crofs kind of man opened 
the door. I enquired if the Duke was at 
home? No, he replied, © he has been 
trom home long enough.” «+ Where was 
he?” Why in ſome foreign parts, 
among the French, and the devil knows 
Who. How long had he been abſent ***. 
66 Many a year. Did he expect him 
home? Ah! God knows when. — 
lt was impoſlible to make any thing of 
this man. 

The driver enquired where I pleaſed 10 
go. I could not tell. Would I go to 
an inn?” 1 anſwered 1 in n the affirmative, 


and. 


5 
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and accordingly was in a ſhort time ſet 
down at one in a ſtreet called Piccadilly. 
The miſtrefs attended me, and after par- 
taking of a chicken, I retired to bed, but 
not to ſlecp the forlorneſs of my fitua- 
tion tully employed my thoughts! Alone, 
in a ſtrange country—v hat was I to do! I 
formed a thouſand chimeras, and aroſe in 


the morning unrefreſhed and unhappy. 


[ paſſed the day partly at the window, 
amuſing my ſelf with the great diverſity 
the ſtreet atforded, and making ſome re- 
marks on the Engliſh. You know my 


mother brought me up entirely in the 


Engliſh way, yet many things have already 
appeared very novelle and furpriiing—but 


of them hereatier, While I was gazing 
at the window, I perceived Mr, Blandford 


paſs, and then tor the firſt time I recol- 
lected the friendſhip they had offered me; 
and ordering a poſt-chaiſe, I ſtepped into 


it, and directed the man to Mr. Blandford's 


at Enfield. When I arrived there, the 


door was opened by a ſervant in an ele- 


gant livery, and I was ſhewn into a par- 
lour, where Mils Blandford was ſeated at 
her piano, turning over ſome mulic, and 


her mother by a table at work, A young 
EIT, gentleman = 
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gentleman was alſo in the room. They all 
arole on my entrance, and expreſſed the | 
pleaſure my viſit afforded them. 

After ſome common-place ſubjects, 
ſuch as how I liked England, and whether 
I was recovered from the fatigues. of my 
journey, Mils Blandford enquired in what 
part of the town I refided. « My ſituation, 
Madam, ( replied I) is ſomewhat fingular, 
and peculiarly diſtreſſing. I came to Eng- 
land to claim the protection of an uncle, 
ho, I find, is unfortunately ablent from 
his home, and it is uncertain when he is 
expected to return am at preſent, 
therefore, only at an inn. | 
„ Blels me, how ſurpriſing ! ” exclaimed 
the young lady, „ and pray, Madamot. 

elle, what do you purpoſe doing?; 
„I am quite undetermined, (anſwered I) 


- but I believe the moſt eligible plan will 


be to engage private lodgings till my re- 
lations return. If you, madam, will in- 
tereſt yourſelf ſo far for a ſtranger as to 
put me in a Fight method how to proceed, 
I ſhall hold myſelf particularly obliged to 
you. She made ſome reply, which I 
could not perfectly hear, but which I con- 
ceived | to be an acquieſcence. | 
_ Something 
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Something like a pauſe followed — hap- 
pening to raiſe my head I was much dit- 
turbed to ſee the eyes of the gentleman in- 
tently fixt on me; and a diſguſting ſneer 
on his countenance — “ May I aſk, faid 
Mrs. Blandford, „the name of your un- 
cle ?”—*< Certainly,” I replied, it is 
the Duke of Wollingham.”” 

The domeſtic now entered with ſome - 
refreſhments, Which cauſed another pauſe 
in the converſation ; but when he retired, 
Mrs. Blandford again reſumed. You 
are very young, madamoiſelle, and it has 
a ſtrange appearance for a perſon of your 
rank to come to a foreign country entirely 
alone, to a relation who was not prepared 10 
receive you; but if the Duke of Wolſing- 
ham is your uncle, it is proper you ſhould 
have ſome. reſpectable _protectors till his 
return. I remember well his wife's name 
uſed to be for ever in the newſpapers ; ſhe 
loſt enormous ſums at Newmarket ; and 
they were compelled to leave the kingdom. 
 —Have you no parents” © Alas! no,” 
replied I, the tears ſtarting from my eyes, 
the ſable I now wear is for the deareſt, 

beſt of mothers ; my father died when I 


wan 
. 
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was an infant. Well, madamoiſelle, if 
you pleaſe, my houſe is at your ſervice till 
the Duke's return. Antonia, you know 
my heart, and can judge of my emotions. 
I threw myſelf at her feet, and bathing her 
hand with my tears, thanked her again and 
again for her noble and generous treat- 
ment to an entire ſtranger. 

Mr. Blandford now came in; his wife 
informed him of what had palled—he ſhook 
me by the hand, and welcomed me to the 
houſe in the moſt cordial manner. He is 
a true Engliſhman ; open, free and blunt. 
« You muſt know,” ſaid he, „I am not 
over and above fond of your foreign vo- 
men, your madamoiſelles ; but you look 
quite like an Englith woman ; and then you 
ſpeak the language fo perfect, that I liked | 
you the firſt moment I ſaw you.” 
The general alluſion did not take away 
the goodneſs of the intention; and 1 thanked 
him for his kindneſs with a ſincerity that 

came from my heart. I] returned to the 

inn tor my trunk; and when I came back, 

Mis Blandford, in the moſt friendly and 

polite manner, mewed me my room; it is 

* and patent, but rather ſmall, with 
A little 
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a little dreſling- room adjoining it. I am. 
ſomewhat fatigued, and will bid you good 
night. To-morrow I ſhall addreſs you 
again. 


Your's,. 


\ 


STOLINA. 


'LETFER 
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LETTER IV. 


THE SAME TO THE SAM. 


| Vir. Blandford was a ſilverſmith in the 
city, and had raiſed himſelf from a poor 


boy to a man of ſome repute, when dame 


Fortune threw into his polle ſſion, througlr 
the medium of the lottery, a twenty thou- 


ſnd pounds prize; immediately on po- 


ſeſlion of this he retired from trade, and 
took up his refidence at Enfield. Juliana 
is their only child, and the reputed heireſs 
of thirty thouſand pounds; you may be- 
live, theretore, her train of admirers are 
very numerous; for I find, in England, 
there are few or no love matches. Mal. 
ter Cupid having reſigned his empire here 


to good old Plutus, I am told likewiſe, all 


the men are mercenary, and moſt of the 
women ambitious, * 

But to return to Juliana, Her perſon is 
rather plain ; a long noſe, and poor teeth ; 


but her diſpoſition appears mild, and her 


manners polite, It is true, my acquain- 


ACE 
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tance is of too ſhort a duration to enable mc 
to be a comp tent judge; in her voice there 
is ſomething peculiar difcordant, being flat, 
monotonous and draw ling; and a kind of 

Jerking laugh, that gives the fiat to molt 
ot her ſpeeches, adds to its unpleaſantne(s 

—ſhe appears an extravagant, without bc- 
ing an elegant drelltr ; the moment any 
thing new preſents itſelf ſhe mult have it; 
and ſlie does not feel (as I ſhould) any re- 
pugnance in copy ing every body. 

Mrs. Blandford is a mild-diſpoſed, open, 
plain woman, ſomething like her hufband; 
| the had laboured a long time under a diſa- 

_ greeable bilious complaint, for which ſhe 

was ordered by her doctor to Litbon ; and 

it was from thence they were returning 
when our acquaintance commenced. 

The favourite lover of Juliana is a Mr. 

_ Saville, the ſame who was there on my 
firſt viſit; he is the fon of a banker, and 
in. my opinion a moſt unpleaſant man — 
but if I miſtake not, there is yet a greater 
favourite than he; that is, he would be, it 
he was unmarried. His name is St. George; 

he is really a fine man, and his wite a de- 
licate little woman, with a pair of the moſt 
charmin 1 black eyes in the world. 


Yeſterday 
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| Yeſterday was Sunday ; and I accompa- 
__ nied Nitfs Blndford and Mr. Saville into a 
public walk in London, called Hyde Park; 


| cannot ſay I was much pleaſed with the 
place—it is ſeparated into three parts; the 


promenade, for thoſe who walk, is gra- 
velled ; and I fuppole is about a mile and a 
quarter long; cloſe to that is a path conſi- 

derably broader for thoſe on horſe- back; 
and at a conſiderable diſtance is the road 


for carriages ; fo fer indeed, that you can 


Juſt fee them move; [| was by no means 


entertained ; the Engliſh people are cer- 


tainly very rude the men ſtared at me ſo 


prodigiouſly that I really was diſturbed— 


tome popped their head quite in my face— 


_ others laughed quite loud, and ſhew ed their 


teeth. 
A great 1 many knew Miſs Blandford ; 


and how do you think they paid their re- 
{pc&ts to her; not as one would imagine, 


with a low bow, and a polite enquiry after 
her health, and that of her family, but with. 


out touching their hats, they nod their 
heads familiarly, and juſt ſay, « Ha! how 
_ d'ye do?” — others bend their body for- 
ward a little, and put their hands to their 


hats. 


ng 
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If this is the cuſtom of the country ; 
is very grols and unpoliſhed. I think no 
faſhion ſhould lo pervert the manners as to 
do away a proper ___ 8 on one ſex to 
the other. 

Io gentlemen, as they paſſed, nodded 
to Mr. Saville, and thus exclaimed quite 
loud — << Charles, ftrike cloſe to the heir- 
els.” How ſhocking and indelicate ; yet, 
when I caſt a ſympathizing look at Miſs 
Blandford, ſuppoling ſhe was ready to fink 
with confuſion, I perceived the ſpeech had 
a contrary effect; for ſhe was laughing. 
Many more things excited my amaze- 
ment; but one really called forth my in- 
dignation. — A little lounging man, atter 
itaring me full in the face, exclaimed — 
„ Sweet creature!” Reilly alarmed, I 
mtreated Mus Blandfor? to leave the 
place, for I could not like ſtaying where 
people where ſubject to ſuch inſults My 
dear creature, replied ſhe, „Mere you 
to live in London, you would be thus in. 
ſulted every time you walked out; and 

though a gentleman ſhould be with you, 
or ua ſervant behind you, yet the lower 
claſs will be free to utter their thoughts.“ 
Lou ; 
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You may believe I was not ſorry when 
ave left this place. We dined in the city, 

at Mr. Saville's father's, and returned in 
the evening in their carriage. Mr. Bland- 
ford enquired how I had paſſed the day; 
and I candidly gave him my ſentiments, 
He ſaid, *« 1 was very right, for all the 


young men now were puppies. Mr. Sa- 
wille ſhrunk up his ſhoulders, and looked 
 ſaeeringly. Adieu! adieu! 


Deur Antonia, believe me eternally, 
 Your's, 
STOLINA. 


N. 


LETTER. 
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LETTER V. 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


I Am, deareſt Antonia, not by any means 


pleaſed with my ſituation. Miſs Blandford 
is not what I ſuppoſed her; ſhe is extreme- 
ly ſelfiſh, and very peeviſh — there is at 
this place aſſemblies; and the etiquette 1s 
ſuch, that no perſons, who have been in 
trade, or do not keep a carriage, (or ſome 
equally trivial thing, though I know not 
rightly what) are admitted ; non-reſidents 


and foreigners however are exceptions. 


You know, from having ſpent moſt of 
my youth in a convent; from the recluſed 
manner of my mother's life, and the little 


Journies in which 1 accompanied her, pre- 


vented my ever partaking of any kind of 


agamuſement. 


You may ſuppoſe that I have that innate 
curioſity, as to make me deſirous of ſee- 


ing ſomething of the world; when I heard 
yeſterday, at vreakfaft, there was to be an 


_ aſſembly. 
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aſſembly this evening, I expreſſed ſome- 
thing like a deſire to partake of the amuſe- 
ment—< La, my dear, we are not admit- 
ted, ſaid Miſs Blandford.” — < do not 
rightly underſtand you, ma am, replied 
I. Why, there is ſome etiquette that de- 
bars us from going ?”” Does it extend to 
me, ma'am ?''—* Oh, no; all ſtrangers 
are admittted — but you could not go by 
vourſelf, madamoiſelle. Could Inot Ff 
I am ſure I don't know — Go by your- 
ſelf, bleſs me! Do they do ſo where you 
come from? — © I never was at an af- 
ſembly, ma'am ; - iT it is for that reaſon 
I had ſome wiſh to go.””—< But you ſee 
vou can't,” ſaid ſhe, peeviſhly. If it is 
improper, I do not wiſh, but I fuppole 

there is ſome of your acquaintance going 
that would ſuffer me to accompany them. 
— No, no, returned ſne, „we have 
no acquaintance that goes; if you wanted 
to go to theſe places, you ſhould not have 
come to us. 
Aſtoniſhment ſtruck me dads. on! 
thought I, vulgarity of origin will always 
evince itſelf but it was the firſt time I had 
ever occaſion to make this remark —T his 
converſation took place in 1 Miſs Blandford” s. 
. 
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dreſſing- room, for Juliana riſes much later 
in the morning than Mr. and Mrs. Bland- 
ford; and I, out of compliment to her, 
waited to breakfaſt with her, for company 's 
ſake. The argument was not renewed ; 
and I retired to my own chamber, which 
is only ſeparated from her's by a very thin 
pannel. A ſhort time afterwards, Mrs. 
Blandford came into her daughter's apart- 
ment—** Do you know, mama, ſaid the 
young lady, our Italian princeſs wants 
to go to the ball to-morrow night, and ſhe 
has quite given herſelf airs about ita-people 
that are kept out of charity, ſhould not be 
ſo conſequential.” 

At theſe words my Italian blood indeed 
 fermented—how my heart palpitated—how 
my temples beat — I, myſelf the offspring 
of Princes, to be thus degradingly ſpoken. 
of by ſuch a contemptible plebian. My agi- 
tation was too great to hear any more of 
the converſation for ſome time; but when I 
had reaſoned my ſelf into ſome degree of 
tranquillity, 1 heard her, in reply to ſome 
ſpeech of her mother's, ſay, « Phoo, phoo, 
do'nt tell me, ſhe may belong to the Duke 
of Wollingham, and ſhe may not ; nobody 

knows that ſhe does; 3: and Saville ſays he 


—— 
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don't think her any more than a French 
opera girl—then how ſhe coquettes with St. 
George, and indeed with all the fellows ; 
but for all her art, ſhe has not yet caught 
one—No, no, our men are not ſuch fools ; 
they may ſtare, but they know better than 
to marry ſuch.” 

The indignation that firſt ſwelled my 
heart now gave way to tears ; I felt hum- 


- bled in my own opinion; and, for the firſt 


time, wiſhed myſelf in the ſilent grave. 
Antonia, my dear Antonia, I muſt re- 
turn to our convent; it is utterly impoſſi- 
ble to'brook ſuch treatment. 


od bleſs you. 


STOLINA, 


* 7 
Apr. 22. 


VOI. II. 0 LETTER 


> 
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LETTER VI. 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


1 Am calm, Antonia, no tempeſtuous paſj- 
lions diſtort my boſom now, but 1 have 
this evening been rouſed almoſt to mad- 
neſs. I had been for ſome time lo unwell 
that the doctor who attende'! me ordered 
me to ride on horſeback; accordingly 1 
rode out every morning that the ſervant 
could be ſpared to attend me, Miſs Bland- 
ford, who is too timid to ride herſelf, en- 
vied me the enjoyment I *experienced in 
this recreation, and would” endeavour all 
in her power to prevent the domeſuc from 
attending me. : 
A few nights ago we had a ſmall party 
to ſupper. Mrs. St. George aſked me, in 
a caſual manner, how I liked the Engliſh 
method of riding; this led to a converſa- 
tion on the ſubje&t—< You cannot ride to- 
morrow, madamoiſelle,” ſaid Mifs Bland- 
ford, lar | ſhall want to ſend Richard to 
tou n. 


' THE FEMALE GAVESTER. = = 


Not to ſhew that her liltlenefs had any 
effect on me, I replied, ſmilingly, that 
it was very well. —“ Oh! ſooner than 
vou ſhould be diſappointed, faid Mrs. St. 

George, I am fure my huſband will be 
your ſquire ;” I thanked her from my 
heart, 

Mr. St. George, in the muſt polite and 
preſſing manner, offered himſelf; and 1 
was on the point of accepting him, when 
herſelf, and found it was neceſſary for her 
to go to town herſelf ; and therefore Rich- 
ard was at my devotion. . This ſtopped the 
converſation for the preſent ; but after ſup- 
per, Mr. St. George, who ſat next me, in- 
treated I would ſometimes ſuffer him to 
have (what he vas pleaſed to term) the 
honor of accompany me. It would have 
been downright rudeneſs to have refuſed ; 
I therefore acquieſced ; and it was agreed 
he ſhould ride with me as to-morrow. 


This evening a note came from St. 


George, to remind me of my engagement. 


"Mit bales, with hut mere hind of 


curiolity, perfectly characteriſtic, aſked to 


ſee it, > I gave it her. Bleſs me, fhe 


exclaimed, * — you don't mean to 
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LETTER VI. 


THE a TO THE SAME. 


{ 


Midnight. 


1 Am calm, Antonia, no tempeſtuous paſ- 
| Hons diſtort my boſom now, but 1 have 
this evening been routed almoſt to wad- 
nels. | had been tor ſome time 05 unwell 

that the doctor who attende | me ordered 
me to ride on horſeback; accordingly 1 
rode out every morning that the ſervant 
could be ſpared to attend me, Miſs Bland- 
ford, who is too timid to ride herſelt, en— 
vied me the enjoyment I experienced in 
this recreation, and would” endeavour all 
in her power to prevent the domeſtic from 
attending me. 

A few nights ago we had a ſmall party 
to ſupper. Mrs. St. George aſked me, in 
a caſual manner, how I liked the Engliſh 
method of raling ; this led to a converſa- 
tion on the {ubject—< You cannot ride to- 
morrow, madamoiſelle,”” faid Miſs Bland- 
ford, for | Mall want to fend Richard to 

toun. 
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Not to ſhew that her littleneſs had an 
cfte& on me, I replied, ſmilingly, „that 
it was very well. —“ Ch! ſooner than 
you ſhould be diſappointed, faid Mrs. St. 
George, I am fure my huſband will be 
your fſquire ;”' 1 thanked her from my 
| heart. 
Mr. St. George, in the muſt polite and 
preſſing manner, offered himſelf; and I. 
| __ was on the point of accepting him, u hen 
_ Miſs Blandford ſaid ſhe had recollected 
herſelf, and found it was neceſlary for her 
to go to town herlelf ; and therefore Rich. 
ard was at my devotion. This ſtopped the 
converſation for the preſent ; but atter ſup- 
per, Mr. St. George, who ſat next me, in- 
treated I would ſometimes ſuffer him to 
have (what he was pleaſed to term) the 
Honor of accompany me. It would have 
been downright rudeneſs to have retuled ; 
I therefore acquieſced ; and it was agreed 
Ae thould ride with me as to-morrow. | 
| This evening a note came from St. 
* George, to remind me of my engagement. 
Mils Blandford, . with that mean kind of 
_ curiolity, perfectly characteriſtic, aſked to 
ſee it, I gave it her, — “ Bleſs me,” ſhe 
exclaimed, «* furely, you don't mean to 
C 2 —— 
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ride out with St. George Ff — Why not? 


enquired I; * becauſe it is improper,” re- 


turned ſhe, coolly. — “ Improper, Miſs 
Blandford ; How ? in what reſpe& ?“ 
«« ]t has nota good appearance to ride 1 


uith a married man; beſides, I am ſure, 
Mrs. St. George will not like it. Mrs. 


St. George, ma'am, was the firſt to pro- 


_ poſe it; and as I have promiſed, it is a 


particular rule with me never to break my 
word in the moſt trivial reſpect. ''”—< Oh, 
as for Mrs. St. George, ſhe was only in a 


joke; and, as for an excuſe, you can ſay 
you axe unwell,” — << Certainly, Mix. St. 
George was not joking ; and if 1 advance 


a falſity for to-morrow, I cannot always 


make the ſame plea ; that would be poſt- 


poning, not breaking the r - 


« Well, Miſs, you ſhall not go.”—« Shall 
not go, Miſs Blandford.”” — No; for 


Mrs. St. George has already declared that 


| the diſlikes your coqurtiing with her hul- 
band. 


Ah, what a moment was this the emo- 


tions of my heart overcame me; I could 
not command the power of articulation. 


At this moment Mr. Saville entered — 


«« Bleſs me, he exclaimed, *«« what's the 


y matter 
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matter ; why Juliana, madamoiſelle, you 
look like two furics;”” and the ideot laughed, 
us if he had uttered a bon mot.—“ Why, 
here's our Italian princeſs,” ce the 
lady, „ firing off her inſolence, becauſe 
| was good natured enough to point out to 
her the impropriety of coquetting, and 
giving encouragement to a married man.” 
« Your aſperſions on my conduct, madam, 
any unprejudiced perfon muſt do me the 
juſtice to acknowledge are falſe. Twice, in 
contempt of me, you have ſtiled me the 
Italian princeſs ; but here you was melt 
right, though unknown to vourlelf ; and 
the, whom you have dared to treat thus 
is, thank heaven, every. way ſuperior to 
her contemptible accuſer.“ 
At this ſhe abſolutely raved—faid every 
thing that ignorance could coin. I retired 
from the parlour ; and when | was a little 
tranquillized I diſpatched a polite note, con- 
taining my thanks and farewell to the St. 
George's ; they were from home, but the 
_ domeſtic left the billet. 5 
When Mr. and Mrs. Blandford returned 
home, for they had ſpent the evening out, 
1 was ſummoned to ſupper—1 went down; 
they looked very coel. When the ſervant 
Cc 3. had 
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had withdrawn, I thanked them for the fa- 
vours [| had received, and made known my 
intention of going to London in the morn- 
ing. They made ſome ſcruples, and Mr. 
Blandford was kind enough to fay he was 
forry to loſe his viſitor. 

This is really a very worthy man; but 


_ unfortunately too much under petticoat go- 


vernment. I ſoon after retired, and gave 
vent to my over-burdened heart, by wri- 
ting to you. It is very late—good night, 


or rather morning ; think on, and pray for - 
_ " your poor 


SI OL IN A. 


Mags 19- 


LATTER 
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LETTER VII 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 
Air Sereet. 


Agr eleven. o'clock on the enſuing 
morning, I wrote to you laſt, I went into 
Miſs Blandford”: drelling- room, as I un- 
derſtood Mrs. Blandford was there, to take 

a final leave, the chaiſe being at the door, 
and my trunks being all ſtrapped on.— 
lf I might preſume, madam, to take the 
liberty, faid I, I would aſk for an in- 
inc reaſe of obligation; that is, if you could 
inform me of any perſon with whom I 
could lodge.” —<< 1 am unacquainted with 
any people who let lodgings,” ſhe replied 
coolly; I curteſyed, and retired. Mils 
Blandtord's maid who was in the room, 
followed me If you will give me leave, 

ma'am,” ſaid ſhe, “to recommend you. 
to my ſiſter, I am ſure ſhe can accommo- 
date you with very good lodgings.” I. 
thanked the girl, and taking out my pocket 


book, and giving it her, the wrote down, 
C. 4 25 5 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Collins, Air Strect, Piccadilly ; te 
which place 1 ordered the driver. You 
may be ſure I rewarded the girl liberally 
tor her kindneſs. 
When I alighted at this place, Mrs. 
Collins attended; I informed her who had 
recommended me, and ſhe ſhewed me her 
apartments, which ſuited me very well.“ 
L agreed with her, and took up my ftation ; 
tor the firſt week, being alone, 1 did not 
{ir out; but I found my health materially 
injured by the confinement; I therefore 
bogged Mrs, Collins to let her ſervant at- 
tend me, to which ſhe readily agreed, and 
teck a walk in the park; but was very 
much diſturbed by the particular attention 
and notice that was taken of me by a gen- 
tleman. At firſt he was riding on horle- 
back ; but giving his horſe to his groom, 
he came and walked, and ſtared me out of 
countenance, ſo much as to make me 
ſhorten my airing ; he was a tall, elegant 
made man, with very fine dark eyes, his 
countenance was very handſome, but to 


ne by no means pleaſing ; his age I ſup- 
_ pole to be between thirty and forty. 1 
mould not thus particularly deſcribe him, 
but a few days after 1 went to the Duke's, 

oa 5 4 
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to enquire whether the family was expected 


in town. I had received a negative reply, 
and was going off the ſtep when the ſame 
gentleman came to the door, and made. 
the ſame enquiry I had juſt made. 

The porter gave him the fame anſwer, 
but with much more reſpect, and called 
him my Lord. I left him talking with 
the man when 1 dep; 'rted. I have a ſmall 
iota of curiolity to know who he is. 
The woman of the houſe with whom I 
am is of a ſect called Methodiſts. Finding 1 

never went to church of a Sunday, I ſup- 

poſe the felt a defice to know what religion 

Il was of; fo yeſterday afternoon, ſhe came 

into my room, and by way of apology 
brought me a profuſion of very beautiful 
flowers. After thanking her for her gift, 
I was led to admire a very beautiful roſe. 
„Ah, madam,” ſaid ſhe, «© how great 

and good is the father of all things—in the 
moſt trivial thing in nature he is evident. 
This is a degree of refined moralizing 
thought I for one in her ſtile of life. I 
allented to what the had ſaid, and ſhe pro- 
ceeded. * What bleſſing he beſtows on 
us, „ we enjoy, and yet the 
. Ch — 
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generality of people are neither grateful 


nor happy. 

Are you then content and happy 2” 
demandedl ; «* yes, perfectly fo, ma am, in 
one reſpect, and 1 hope I am in the other.” 

She was the firſt perſon I had heard avow 
themſelves perfectly happy; and from a 

careleſs indolence with which I had liſtens _ 
ed, I rouſed myſelf in order to attend les FE; 
« Iwith,” faid I, ſmiling, << I would wiſh 
you to teach me your method of being 
perfectly happy. —“ Nothing, madam,” 


returned ſhe, is more ealy ; it is onlx 


putting implicit faith in him who died to 
lave us all.” 

Oh, oh, my friend, thought J, you are 
trying me. Well, I will indulge you — 
«« Very true, Mrs. Collins, replied l; 
but religion will not always ſolace us.“ 
«« Yes, pardon me madam, always.” — 
10 What, if a perlon 1s ſtruggling with 
want, if they have no bread, then will it?“ 
— She interrupted me «ith, Let them 
pray, madam, and I warrant you they will 
be heard; God never retules to liſten to the 
meaneſt of his ſervants.” 

I now found the woman was a bigot; 
vet, as ſlie had ſought, | was willing to in- 
Sutge 
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dulge her, by continuing the argument. 
— Then of courſe ny prayer of your's 
has been granted F — Yes, ma'am, and 
every body's, who truſts in the Redeem- 
er! — Why then, fince you have gained 
every earthly with, your prayers now are 
for heaven — *« Certainly, madam ;*" 
« And you are Loan cw you ſhall go 
» there?” —“ Oh, no; how can ſuch a fiu- 
ner as I expect fuch happineſs as that f 
— W hy, did you not fay, that all thoſe that 
prayed devoutly were heard?“ She evaded 
a reply, by an interrogation. “ If I may 
be ſo bold, madam,” ſaid ſhe, „ without 
giving offence, I would aſk what religion 
you are of? — ] am a Chriſtian” —«« But, 
madam, are you a Proteſtant or a Catho- 
lic?” — I am a Proteſtant ”—< I hen you. 
believe in our Saviour? *-—< believe there 
is but one God, and he is omnipotent.”'— 
« But in reſpect to forms and cuſtoms, 

madam.”” — . The fabrication of pricit- 

craft! 1 know of none. 
Ihe woman ſtretched her eyes three de- 
grees wider, and very pioully exclaimed, 
«« Bleſs me !''—* Pray, ma'am, hz 3 
never the inc rament adminiſt ered Pe 
No, never, 
A ſecond 
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A ſecond * bleſs me. — Why then, 
ma'am, I ſuppoſe you don't believe in 
purgatory ?“? 


1 muſt proceed no farther, Antonia, 
with our diſcourſe ; for if the Lady Abbeſs 
was by chance to ſee this letter, ſhe would 


not admit me in the convent, ſhould it be 
my fate to return. However, after an ar- 
gument of three hours, we parted. 


She recommended me to read Drelin- 


court on Death ; and I gave her Voltaire's 


Dialogue of the Coloy erien and honeſt Man. 
Really, Antonia, Iam the ſalamander, who 
lives in fire, without be.ng conſumed. I 


ſpent moſt of my youth in the midſt of the 
greateſt bigotry, yet was never tainted with 
its abſurdities. I adopted my beloved mo- 
ther's principles, and adhered to them ; 
and the many arguments of father Jerome, 


the good lady abbeſs, and my ſaint like An- 


| tonia, could never make a convert of me. 
Well, this is a phenomenon! 


have had but one letter from you ſince 


we parted ; do pray write ; and believe me, 


as I always am, your moſt affectionate and 


lincere (Haug heretic) friend, 
STOLINA LUCCHESINI. 
== LETTER 


—4 | 


__— 


” 
\ 
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LETTER VIII. 


THE DUTCHESS or WOLSINGH AM 


ro LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


Geneva. 


Oxce more, my Henrietta, I am on 
the eve of beholding my beloved, my ado- 
rable country—of returning to dear dear 
England, after this long and paintul exile. 


Thanks to my good father, who a month 
ago bequeathed us two hundred thouſand 
guineas. It is ſcarcely credible that he 
_ was worth ſo much!—thanks to heaven it 
is ſo. But, alas! every pleaſure has its 
drawback ;—would you believe that my 
good old man made me give him a folemn 


promiſe not to touch a card, ere he would 


_ conſent to our return; and I being willing 
to purchaſe the liberty, promiſed. He 


preached to me of the bad example and 


prejudice it would be to our children, and 


a deal 


1 „ RE 
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a deal more of the ſame ſtuff; but, Lord 
have mercy on me, I could not exiſt with- 
out a dependance on dear chance. 

But apropos, of my children; (really 1 
muſt be quite an old woman, having ſuch 
grown up things.) You never faw ſuch 
beautiful creatures in your life, 1 ſee you 
{mile, and think of the fable of the eagle 


and the owl; but it is fix years fince you 
ſaw them, and you would be amazed at 
the change. Theodoſia, who is ſeven- 


teen, is the moſt demure creature in 
Chriſtendom, without life or ſoul—abſo- 


lutely chalk and water. She is a beautiful 
ſtatue, for really in perſon I never ſaw fo 
lovely a creature in my life; — ſhe is, as 


you may imagine, her father's darling 


ſhe is all ſentiment and ſenſibility, and very 
often gives me the head-ache and the va- 
pours. Such, my dear Polyxem, the 


Duke will ſometimes ſay, «© was you, 


when I firft ſaw you, but then you was 


uncontaminated by faſhion and folly.''— 


Vou have the prettieſt way in the world 
_ (anſwered I) in telling me I am grown 
old and wicked. —“ Ch, Polyxena,”” he 


will reſume, «* you are indeed grown too 


old for fuck — and this ſpeech is 


m. de 
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made with a face as long as one's arm. 
But my boy, my. Henry, my darling! 
is a perfect Adonis, and the very reverſe 
of his ſiſter ;,—eccentric, wild, impetuous, 
precipitate, and full of energy—all life and 
ſpirits—gay, elegant, and irrekſtible.— 
Callous, indeed, muſt the heart of that 
woman be, who can ſee and not adore him. 
Tall in perſon, with the fineſt black eyes 
in the world, the brilliancy and expreſſion 
of which ſpeak to the foul; a Roman noſe, 
and teeth—ſuch teeth !—you have envied 
me mine, but they are nothing to my 
Henry's. His beautiful auburn hair was 
yeſterday tied and powdered for the firſt 
time. 
The ſaucy creature knows how | love 
him, fo he endeavours to mortify me, and 
play me all the tricks he can. Sometimes 
he will pinch my poor Bologna dog; then 
I fhriek, and ſtart up in ſuch an alarm! 
and the good- for- nothing creature will ſo 
laugh, and Theodoſia will purſe up her 
pretty mouth, and cry, “ Fie, brother; 
how can you frighten her Grace, and hurt 
the poor dog!''—and then, tool- like, I kiſs 
and chide him in a breath. But, ſpite of 
all his pranks, he has the nobleſt heart, 


and 
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and the moſt juſt cauſe of honour in the 
world; and ſuch true veracity of ſoul as 
delights even the Duke—who having la- 
viſhed all his love on his girl, has none 
remaining for my darling. 

We ſet out tor England ne.t week, 
My Henry goes not with us, but joins us 
in February. —Adicu, dear Lem ietta. : 
believe me as uſual, 


. 


Your's, 


| POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM. 


Ju 30th. 


a LETTER 
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LETTER IX. 


 STOLINA LUCCHESINI 
TO THE MARCHIONESS DELL ORSINO. 
 Beeufort Cat. . 


Re JOICE and congratulate me, deareſt 
triend, heaven has pitied my helpleſs con- 
dition and ſent me a moſt noble and bene- 
licent friend. Vu remember in my laſt 
I mentioned a genileman to you who I 
met in the park, and at the Duke of Wol- 
ſingham's, well it is him; but I anticipate 
my narrative.—About ten days ago, I ſat 
reading an Engliſh poem, when the ſer- 
vant entered, and told me a gentleman de- 
ſired to ſee me: I was fluttered and alarm- 
ed, puzzled to know who it could be, as I 


was entirely unknown, and while the fer- 
vant went back to learn his name I formed 

a thouſand conjectures, all of them how- 
ever were erroneous ; ſhe returned and in- 

tormed me the gentleman's name was Lord 


I, — — more perplexed, | defires 
he 


= — — . Oo— ns oi 
- _ = E 


which I had aroſe, almoſt breathleſs. 
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he might be ſhewn up, and the already 
mentioned gentleman made his appearance, 
—| was amazed, and anxious to know the 
purport of his viſit, my agitation was ex- 
treme, my heart beat tumulluvuſly, and I 
was all confuſion and terror—In taint and 
inarticulate terms I requeſted he would be 
ſeated, and threw myſelf on the ſopha from 


Why all this alarm? I have put the quel- 
tion to myſelf more than once, but am in- 
capable of finding an anſwer.—* I ſhould 
apologize madam,” ſaid he, for my intru- 


ſion, but I flatter myſelf the motive will 
ſpeak for itſelf, —Learning you was niece 


to the Duke of Wolſingham, who is my 


_ deareſt friend, I took the liberty of waiting 


on you to inquire if it is true that you are 


the daughter of Lady Mira Belmont, and 
if fo, to offer you the protection of Lady 
Forteſque till his Grace returns. 


By this time I was ſomewhat recovered, 


returned him my thanks, authenticated my 


relationſhip to his Grace of Wolſingham, 


inquired where he was, and aſked if he was 
expected to return ſoon to England ? — He 


replied, the Duke and his family were at 
preſent at Vi — but were expected in 
| England 
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England in the courſe of two months 
that he had written to him the morning 
mn but ſhould now write again, to 

acquaint him of the tre ſure he had found; 
and if | pleaſed to addreſs him, he would 
encloſe my letter.—I thanked him, and 
enquired how he had diſcocovered me? 


_ His anſwer was, Mr. Blandford had men- 


tioned me to him. 
He then again aſked me if I would 
honour him by becoming his ward, till my 
uncle's return; to which, of courſe, I 
gave a grateful acquieſcence, and he pro- 
miſed Lady Forteſque ſhould call and take 
me home with her the next day.—He then 
enquired if I would addreſs the Duke.—I 
replied in the affirmative. Afterwards we 
talked on different ſubjects, and after 
ſpending an hour with me, he took leave 
till the next day. 
When he left me I ſat down and wrote 
a long letter to the Duke, explaining the 
affair of my mother's marriage, gave a 
particular account of her death, and en- 
_ cloſed the letter ſhe had left for him.— 
| You may believe this taſk coſt me many 
_ tears, 


' 
ö 
1 
1 
| 
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The next morning at twelve o'clock 
a very clegant woman was announced to 
me as Lady Forteſque; ſhe addreſſed me 
with all that engaging familiarity as if ve 


had been friends for years.—“ My dear 


creature,“ ſaid ſhe, « you have no idea 
how happy you make me by conſenting to 
take up your reſidence with us; for next 


week my good Lord goes to one of his 


country ſeats for the ſhooting ſeaſon, and 
if chance had not given me ſuch a lovely 
companion, I ſhould have been ennuicd to 
death in that old caſtle, quite in the u ids 


of Scotland. 


I took leave of my good landlady, and 
accompanied Lady Fortelque home to 


Fortland-place; two ſervants were lent for 


my trunks.— The houſe was ſuperbly mag. 
nificent, and the rooms allotted to me 
beyond deſcription elegant but we ſtaid 
in that beautiful mantion but three days, 
and then ſet out for this caſtle, where we 


are to ſtay two months, which will be 
| about the time that the Duke | is expected 
in England. 


The caſtle is quite in the Gothic taſte, 


large rooms hung with tapeſtry, and high 
window 5 with ſmall panes of glils.— 


The 
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he pleaſure grounds, however, make up 
for the unpleaſantneſs of the houſe ; they 
are moſt beautiful and extenſive.— I could 
always find variety and entertainment in 
the gardens, but Lady Forteſque ſeems 
dying of ennui; no wonder though, for 
ſhe has no reſources in her ſelf. —Work 
_ the hates, muſic and painting ſhe is unac- 
quainted with, and reading or walking fa- 
tigues her.—l therefore make it my ſtudy. 
to amuſe her; play to her ſometimes the 
piano or the harp, read aloud, talk to her 


of Italy, which ſhe is very partial to hav. 


ing an account of but ſhe does not ſeem 
ſo anxious about the cuſtoms, the buildings, 
or the country, as ſhe is to know whether 


the men are handſome and generous, and 


the women good dreſſers; whether there 
are many titles, and if they are fond of the 
Engliſh women, and a thouſand other queſ- 
tions equally puerile.—-l think her educa. 
tion muſt have been very much neglected. 
We ride a deal on horſback, for Lady 
Forteſque has no other amuſement; his 


Lordſhip often attends us, and is all kind- _ 


neſs and attention to me. My fingers are 
quite cramped. Adieu, dear Antonia, be- 
licve me to be ever your's, 
— SrTolINA. 
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LETTUR x 


THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM, 
TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


Yo U may ſuppoſe me dying or dead, 
but have no right to believe me negligent 


or forgetful. —-l have not written to you 


an age; it ſeems an age ſince I knew what 
comfort was.—l have been annitilated— 
every vital power and mental faculty has 
been, is „ill ſuſpended; in ſuch a caſe I 
wiſhed not to communicate, deareſt friend, 
even to you, my diſtreſs ; yet I owe you 
everymark of confidence, and as the higheſt 
proof of my faith in the inviolable honor of 

your regard, I will briefly hint the fudden 
cauſe of my unhappineſs and intellectual 


debility. 
Singular as have been my mifcentas, 


misfortunes, and ſufferings, they never 
before utterly ſubdued my mind; the com- 
mon routine of affairs generally called off 
in a | ſort time my attention, and if the 
C. ule ” 
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_ cauſe of my diſtreſs was not removed, the 
effects were ſuſpended. But now my foul 
is darkneſs all—and it is in vain to appeal 
to reason. But let me methodize my ſcat- 
tered thoughts, and give you the diſtreſſing : 
'We lept at Dover on the fourteenth of | 
laſt month, and I refolved to drive Theo- 
doſia to town the next day in my own phae- 
ton: — the Duke ftrongly opoſed it; but, 
among other faults, I am grown obſtinate 
—and was determined to have my own 
way.—He told me I was too careleſs. a 


driver, and the horſes I had with me, too 


mettleſome.—T heodoſia looked pale with 
fear—the Duke added, he was ſure we 
ſhould have our necks broke. —< Pray my 
dear mama,” ſaid the girl, « be perſuaded 

to give up your plan. I ſmiled contemp- 

tuoufly. What a diſguſting thing is cow. 
ardice and timidity ; you may go Theo- 

doſia, with your tather, for me, I will 
breathe freely, and not be pent up in a cloſe 
carriage.” She immediately conſented to 


1 accompany me, in ſpite of her father” 8 


perſuaſion to the contrary. 
«« No my dear ſir, ſaid ſhe «© my timi- 
=y did not ariſe for * but ſor her 
Grace, 
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Grace, and ſince ſhe is bent on driving, I 
certainly will not leave her to her ſelf. ” — 
To make ſhort, we ſet off at eight in the 


morning, dined at three o'clock at Ro- 
cheſter, where we ſtaid an hour; it was 
very little more than ſeven when we came 
to Shooter's Hill ;—but I ſhould have told 
you I had my two bloods put to the phae- 
ton at Rocheſter—you know what theſe 
charming horſes are, but they went on 

very quietly till we came to Blackheath, 


and here ſome confounded animal ſet up a 


| bellowing, frightened Lightfoot, and off 
they went; the curb was uſeleſs, all my 
{kill thrown away, there was no power of 
calming them! Theodoſia fainted, and I 
began to be frightened, when a gentleman 
who was riding threw himſelf from his 


| horſe, and, at the hazard of his life, caught 


the reins and ſtopt my furious ſteeds.—Ah 
I have ſince wiſhed I had fell from the ve- 
hicle, and been cruſhed to death! how 
far, far preferable would it have been than 
to ſuffer hourly the pangs I do.—Amidſ all 
my ſufferings, Henrietta, you know how 
often I have rejoiced at the indifference t 
my heart ;—but now I ſtruggle with all the 


tortures of a hopeleſs unrequited paſſion. 
—How 
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lo often have I laughed, when I have 

heard people ſay it was every body's deſtiny 
to love once but I laugh no more !—ah 
ſurely I ſhall never laugh again.—And 
who do you ſuppoſe this hero, this ſaviour 
of our lives—this deſtroyer of the ſmall 
fragment of peace that was left me is ?— 


Why Lexington, the fon of my dear Mrs. 


Newborough! that beautiful boy, whom 
you muſt remember to have ſeen often at 
my houſe, ſoon after my marriage ;—a 
ſu eet fellow with a profuſion of flaxen hair. 
and whom I then called Auguſtus Newbo- 
rough; but he now inherits the litle and 
eſtate of his late uncle. 

There is eight years difference between 
me and Auguſtus, —yet had I neversſeen 
the Duke,—] might have been happy 
might have been ſpared a world of folly, 
miſery, and care.—This dear ſon of a dear 
mother might have been mine, and many 
years of undifturbed happineſs had been 
my lot. 

Oh. my God, let not my imagination 
wander thus, or madneſs will overtake me ! 
It is my fate to ſuffer: — Well, well, let 
me learn to bear it as I ought. —Will you 
tell me that I ſtruggle not againſt this hope- 
VOL, II. 5 W 1 lets 
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leſs paſſion. —Oh indeed, indeed I do.—_ 


I have called to my reccollection every 
thing that reaſon can urge, but what has 
paſſion and reaſon to do with each other ? 
Alas ! I have too long been the flave of the 
ſormer.— I have not the romance of a girl 
of eighteen—1 ſhould know better; I have 


lived fo many years in various raves, and 


now become childiſh !--I will, I muſt root 


out this tormenting malady :—but each 


day—every time I have ſeen him, my paſ- 
fion is augmented. —Yet he is an abſolute 


ſtoic, regards me with ſuch perfect indif- 


ference as makes me execrate him, myſelf, 
and the whole world. —Oh that he loved 
as others have done—Ah! that was 
too much. 


Henrietta, 1 can no more. —Pity your 


wretched | 


POLY XENA. 


"LETTER 
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LETTER XL. 


LADY THEODOSIA MATILDA BELMONT | 
ro M158 MONTACUTE, 
AT THE CONVENT — 
Grorvenor Square. 
* world, my deareſt Cecilia, is no 


Eden; and its gaities and pleaſures are to 
me painful and irkſome. I have known 
no happineſs in the great world to equal the 
peace and tranquillity of our convent, and 
I often turn to the recollection of paſt 
ſcenes with ſighs of heart-felt regret. — 


How innocent, how calm and rational did 


our days paſs! but here I find nothing ra- 
tional or pleaſing. 


Was there any thing like happineſs, 


would it not be the lot of my dear mother? 
how many happier beings than herſelf 
look up to her with envy !—ſo exalted, ſo 
_ lingularly beautiful, ſo -accompliſhed, ſo 
__ admired. —But alas! how trifling are all 
_ theſe; how unequal to counterpoize with _ 


_ { miſery! 
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miſery !—Ah, I am too ſure my beloved 


mother is wretched, though I know not 
the cauſe; I often find her in tears, and 
| ſhe habituates herſelf to a ſternneſs and in- 
ſenſibility that I am ſure is foreign to her 
nature. Oh that I could palliate her 
forrows !—though heaven knows I am 
far trom happy. 

Our dear Henry will have the happineſs 


of bcholding my Cecilia next month.— En- 


vied indulgence! we left him behind us, 
and he will be in France in November :— 
be careful of your heart, for my dear bro. 


ther has all his mother's charms, with an 


uncommon vivacity, and the poliſh of the 
complete gentleman— l think never ſaw 
but one man who equalled him in perſonal 


__ charms—but there is certainly one 
vou will eatily gueſs that I mean Lord 
Lexington, whom I mentioned to you in 


my laſt,“ and whom you rallied me about; 
to puniſh you for which I will take leave, 
A. without an apology for my abrupt con. 
cluſion, * you adieu, 
Euver Your's, 


T. M. BELMONT. 


LETTER 


e 7. | 


_ * Omitted. 
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— 
SroliIN A LUCCHESINI © 
To THE MARCHIONESS DELL” ORSINO. 


Axronia, you will believe I am not 


naturally given to deſpondence, yet I begin 


to feel a liſtleſſneſs, and inward diſquietude ; 
an impatience that borders very much 


on it —I receive no longer any pleaſure 


from things that formerly delighted me. 
1 reproach fate, and aſk heaven why it cre- 
ates beings to inflict on them anguiſh and 


miſery! I know the folly of arraigning the 


irrecoverable fiat of deſtiny ; but feeling, 
my dear friend, is prior to reaſon, and when 


the heart is corroded, we * what 18 


v iidom or folly, 
Judge if I have not cauſe to complain ; ; 


my cruel and inexorable uncle has return. 
ed my letter, and my dear fainted mother's, 
unopened; without deigning to honour me 
Vith a few lines to ſoften my diſappoint- 
ment. Indeed he has written to Lord 


D 3 __ Forteſque, 
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Forteſque, but in what a manner! he re- 


proaches him leverely for affording me an 
aſylum, —reminds him of the irrevocable 
vow he took to forget he ever had a ſiſter, 
and concludes with a peremptory com- 
mand never to have the ſubject renewed. 
Can this be the brother of Lady Mira Bel- 
- mont!—Can ſo much humanity, tender- 


nels, and feeling, be allied to ſuch ſtern 


inſenſibility - ſuch Ah! let me not for- 
get myſelf, though he has. 


Lord Forteſque is gone to London, to 


ſee what he can do for me in perſon. I was 


very urgent to accompany him, but this 


he refuſed, fearing my preſence would ir- 
ritate the Duke more if 1 appeared before 
him without permiſion. 


Surely I ought not to repine, when poſ. 


ſeſled of ſuch a friend as his Lordſhip ;— 
but ſtill my rebel heart refuſes all comfort. 


— Muſt I then return to the convent, and 


witneſs the inſufferable horrors of bigotry 


and ſuperſtition ?—Oh miſerable thought! 
but pardon me, dear Antonia, your pre- 
lence would make every place a paradiſe. 
The diſappointment rankles at my heart, 
and changes all things to a ſombre hue. 

— Ws ady 


„„ 
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Lady Forteſque, were I not fo much 


indebted to her, I ſhould think the moſt 


dilguſting of human beings; ſo trifling, ſo 
Vain, ſo frivolous. It is my duty to devote 
mylelt to her, and endeavour to enlighten 
her; yet I know not why I fly her ſociety 
with the utmoſt folicitude.—1 would fly 
from myſelf if there was a poſlibility. 


Farewell, 


STOLINA. 


24 LETTER 
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LETTER XII. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AN 
TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 
5 HrNRIETTA. my whole ſoul is in a 
complete ſtate of anarchy I feel as if 1 


had never known milery till now. I am 
devoured by ten thouſand different paſſi- 


ons, but love—inſatate love predominates 


over all, and is mingled with the moſt tor- 
menting jealouſy. This Lexington, this 
inſenſible ingrate, loves Theodoſia, and 
too ſure the girl returns his paſſion. Oh, 
they ſhall never never be united, till I am 
laid deep in the earth. 

You call this folly. Well, I know it to 
be ſo. I alk myſelf every moment what I. 
wiſh for, what I want?—but I can find no 
reply. I live but in the preſence of this 
Lexington; and when he is abſent, 1 Can- 

not ſay that I exiſt. 
1 think the world looks not on me as 
formerly ; the women are rather cool and 


diſtant by 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER. «55 


diſtant. I endeavour to reaſon with myſelf 
againſt being affected by this behaviour 
I aſk myſelf why the coolnelꝭ of a few inlig- 
nificant individuals ſhall diſturb me? I 
laugh, fing, and ſtruggle to make it off, 
but in vain—like all other things, it touches 
my heart. Ah, how milerabl- a thing is 
too much ſenfibility. Why have 1 not 
that mediocrity of foul which millions have ? 
Why is my heart the very acme of ſenti- 
ment? Would to heaven I was as hardened. 
and inſenſible as all the reſt of the world. 
Haſtings is in town, (at this ſeafon of 
the year) and purſues me like my ſhadow. 
What is it the wretch can want? I really 


believe him to be my evil genius !—TilI 


law him, I thought not of gambling; but 
nov, ſpite of my promiſe to the Duke, 1 
am in for it again deeply. It is in order 
to fly from myſelf, that I engage in play; 
and am involved in a new fpecies of gamb- 
ling, of the moſt faſcinating nature—Lot- 
tery infurance—it being at preſent the 
Irith lottery. 

Henrietta, you know not what inſurance 
is, and can have no conception ot the feel- 
ings of thoſe who are engaged in it. Lis 
every horror compriſed in one.———You 
FFC 
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riſe in the morning—agitated, agonized, 
_ trembling with fear—leſt thoſe numbers 
you have inſured will not be drawn. You 


wait impatiently for the moment that will 


certify or annihilate your hopes ;—inca- 


pable of any employment, you ſpend your 


time in fruitleſs conjectures, diſtracting 
ſuppoſitions, and vain illuſions. A meſſen- 
ger arrives—you are informed the expreſs 


is come in, and your favourite number is 


drawn a prize. The news throws you into 
extacies— you half believe it, ( becauſe you 
with it to be ſo) half dread it is only report 


— belief predominates. You are wild with 


delight —you imagine your ill fortune is 
paſt, and the future is an unclouded ſcene 
of golden promiſe. You form ten thou- 


ſand imaginary ſchemes— you hugh, feel 


delighted, and congratulate yourſelf on ſe- 


letting that number. In an inſtant your 


ideal pleaſure is loſt—vaniſhed—gone!— 
the exprels is indeed arrived, and the num- 


ber that cr eated all this MER Joy is : 


 —undrawn.. 


The features are again diſtorted by * 


ſpair the eyes wildly caſt to heaven the 


| hands are claſped, the heart beats, and tbbe 


brain ſhoots, Te: ears chaſe one another 


"Ws | 
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down the pallid cheeks a tranſient calm, 
occaſioned by the thoughts of to-morrow, 
follows. Evening comes; you pay your 
money with eagerneſs —you are taken up 
with the thoughts of the enſuing day !— 
you cannot ſleep. Morning arrives, and 
this day is a repetition of the laſt, Week 
after week paſſes, without change « or vari- 


ety, and only ſerves to add 


The bluſh of weakneſs to the bane of woe.” 


In ſhort, you barter your peace of mind 


and property—for what? For diſtracting 


doubt, and annihilating confirmation! Juſt 


heavens! is it poſſible I ſhould be ſo infa- 


tuated? Alas, Us too true ;——1 have, 1 do | 


pay dearly for my folly. 

1 am impatient for the arrival of my 
darling Henry I heard from him laſt 
week. Adieu, Henny. 


Tours, 


. POLYXENA 


—".ATTE® 
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LETTER XIV. 


LORD HASTINGS 


TO six HERBERT BEDFORD. 


London. 


I HAVE ſo much to ſay to you, that k 
ſcarcely know where to begin firſt. The 
proud, arrogant, and inſenſible Dutchefs of 
Wolfingham is at length returned to Eng- 
gland; and though ſeven years has cooled 
that deſtructive flame that once conſumed 
me, yet by heaven, I] muſt have my re- 
venge:—this high, this lofty woman muſt 
hall fall, or — perdition over- 
take me. 
Vet do not imagine, Herbert, I am ſill 
enamoured of her. No, beautiful as an 
_ angel ſhe is—but my whole foul is now 
devoted to another; and, as if I was or- 
dained to wrong only the Duke of Wol- 


üngham, this new F ny is alſo | related. 
to him. 


In | 
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in june laſt I took a ride in Hyde - 
Park, not knowing what better to do with 
myſelf. A beautiful girl, about ſeventeen, 
attracted my notice; ſhe wore mourning, 
and was attended by a female domeſtic. — 
That heart which had ſo long been a va- 
cuum, was now filled; and if there re- 
mained a germe of Polyxena, it was irradi- 
ated by this very beautiful girl. You 
may believe I followed her home, which 1 
found to be a little perfumer's ſhop in Air 
ſtreet. Ten minutes after my charmer 
had diſappeared through a private door, 1 
went into the ſhop, and having thrown 
away a few guineas in nonſenſe, I aſked 
the woman whether ſhe let lodgings 7— 
Pleaſed with a cuſtomer ſo unnuſually li- 
| beral, ſhe was extremely loquacious.— 
„She did let lodgings, but her houſe was 
full at preſent. What was the names of 
her lodgers, and who were they ?” After 
running over a ſtring of half a dozen, ſhe 
came to her laſt lodger. It was a ſweet 
beautiful young lady, but with a very hard 

| toreign name, and ſhe could not ſpeak it 
it it was ever ſo.” «© Was the lady a fo- 
reigner, then? — “ She believed ſhe was, 
but did not know for 1 ſhe had come to 


her 
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her houſe from ſquire Blandford's at En- 
field, where her lifter (the woman's ſiſter) 
lived as lady's maid ; but ſhe knew nothing 
of who ſhe was, for he ſaw no company, 
and never went out. 
By ſome chance or other 1 was called 
into Ellex, and ſtaid a couple of days. 
When I came to town again, I accident- 
ally called in Groſvenor- ſquare, to know 
when the family were expected in town ;— 
the ſame divinity darted upon me again 
it appeared ſhe had made the ſame enquiry 
I had. What ſhe could want with the 
Wolſinghams ſurprized me. I aſked the 
porter if he knew her, and was anſwered 
with a negative. 
From the firſt moment I ſaw her, Ire. 
lived. if there was a poſſibility, to get 
her into my poſleſſion—but now it was 
neceſſary to make further enquiries who 
ſhe was. There was but one clue for me, 
—the woman had mentioned ſome perſon 
of the name of Blandford at Enfield, and 
I determined to find him out, and enquire 
there ear I drove to Enfield, 
and with imall _—_— found out 
Toll people, 
I was | 
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1 was ſhewn into a room where there 


were two females, an old and a young one. 


Compliments of form having paſſed, 1 en- 


quired if a young lady, a foreigner, had 
not lately left the houſe ?— Miſs Blandford 


(for ſuch I afterwards underſtood her to 
be) took upon her to be ſpokeſwoman : 


The gentleman, I ſuppoſe, means Sto- 
lina. Oh, yes fir ; ſhe was here near two 
_ months—we did every thing to pleaſe her, 


but ſhe gave herſelf great airs, and was 
very ungrateful, otherwiſe ſhe might have 


ſtaid till her uncle came to England.” 


Theſe words occaſioned ſomething to 


flaſh on my mind, that this uncle was the 


Duke. * You mean the Duke of Wol- 
ſingham, madam ?”—< Certainly, ſir.— 
I had now learnt as much as I could, and 

after enquiring where I could find her, 


(merely to keep up the plauſibility) which 
they either did not, or pretended not to 


know, I took leave, well latisfied with 
my diſcovery. 
I remembered Wolſingham had for- 


merly a ſiſter who eloped with an Italian 
who was his valet, and it was pretty clear 


this little ' angel was their offspring, and 


nad come to England to ſeek the patronage. 
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of her uncle. Having ſettled the whole 
buſineſs in my own mind, that it muſt be 
ſo (and ſure enough I ſtruck the right 
mark,) I waited on her; announced my- 
ſelf by the name of Forteſque, patched 
up a fine tale of being the moſt intimate 
friend of her uncle, and claimed the privi- 
lege of protecting her till his return. 

1 he bait was well hooked—the gudgeon 
bit, and the next day I ſent Harriot (who 
you know is the fitteſt in the world for an 
intrigue) to conduct her to Portland-place, 
where we ſtaid but two days, and then 
hurried off to my eſtate in Scotland, for 
obvious reaſons. In town Harriot could 
not have ſupported the character of my 
wife—a thouſand trifles might have be- 

trayed us—and I ſhould not have had her 
wholly in my power. 
I have learnt from herſelf the have 
of her ſtory ; The Duke is a ſtranger to the 
knowledge of his having ſuch a relation in 
the world, and I am determined he ſhall 
remain ſo. — 

If I cannot gain her by foods, do 
you know I ſhall be half tempted to play 
the fool, and marry her:—but till it is ab. 

lojutely — to — peace, for the 
0 Dutcheſs 
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Dutcheſs to be mine ;—ſhe has a daughter 
that is already thought a beauty - but I 
hate heavy, lifeleſs, inanimate charms ; 
large blue beads for eyes, and a pretty 
little mouth, that never moves out of a 
limper ſo good—fo harmleſs —ſo inſi pid 
—pure milk and water. — Give me the 
woman with life and animation, whoſe eyes 
dart fire, —whoſe countenance varies with 

_ every emotion of the ſoul ;—who is all life 

and variety, and who appears not the ſame 
thing two minutes—ſuch attraftion and 
novelty could enflave me for ever: but 1 

could as ſoon gaze on and love a picture, 


as a Janguithing beauty. 
Thine, 

. HASTINGS. 

| December 27. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


ILL croud too thickly on me—fatal iſle 
— would to heaven I had never returned 
to it—I ſhould have foreſeen to reſiſt play 
was an impoſſibility. I made a falſe vow, 
and am puniſhed for it. Forty thouſand 
guineas to Haſtings! — accurſed name! 
Oh, that I had never heard it. 
Henrietta, what weak, what ſhort ſighted 


2d mortals we are; our misfortunes are 


brought on by our own indiſcretions, and 
yet we accuſe and murmur at our fate. It 
is impoſlible for me to pay the money; 1 
cannot beggar my boy, my darling Hen- 
Ty ;—nor do I think the Duke would give 
fo large a ſum were I to ſolicit it — 
What, what can I do — Settlements, jew- 
els, all that I poſſeſs in the world, would 
not produce more than half this ſum ; the 
_ curled lottery too has been my bane. Oh, 
you 
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vou know not what I ſuffer. The image 
of this Lexington likewiſe haunts me in- 
ceſſantly—1 think with him I could be con- 
tent in a cottage in the wilds of Africa— 
Turn which way I will I meet deſtruction. 
I have conſented to fee Haſtings privately 
this evening; he is urgent for his money. 1 
will throw myſelf upon his generoſity ; 
preſent to him the real ſtate of my affairs, 
and condeſcend to ſolicit time.— Oh, God! 


if I ſhould meet with a refuſal — that 


thought is replete with madneſs. I have a 
| thouſand things to ſay, but have only power 
to bid you farewell, 


POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM. 


January 15, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVI. 
THE EARL OF LEXINGTON 


ro LADY THEODOSIA MATILDA BELMONT. 


. Axvp why was the reſtriction ſo poſi- 
tive, Theodoſia, « If you love me, Au- 
guſtus, I conjure you, for the preſent, let 
dur mutual affection remain an impervious 
ſecret.” I conſent, dear girl, yet my heart 
tells me it is wrong —to what good does 
concealment tend? Suffer me at once to 
unboſom my ſelf to your father — he loves 
you moſt devotedly, and will never thwart 
Your happineſs; I have a heavy preſenti- 
ment hangs over me, of I know not what. 
Credit me, Theodoſia, it will be better to 
act as I have propoſed — think of it; and 
my man, who waits for your anſwer, will, 
I hope, bring me the muck-withed tor per- 


= miſſion. 


God bleſs you, my dear girl. 


"LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 


LADY THEODOSIA MATILDA BELMONT 


TO THE EARL OF LEXINGTON, 


N O, no, I teil you again, I will not 


conſent. I have a thouſand reaſons ; and 


at the preſent moment it would be highly 
improper, for my dear father is very ill; 
much worſe, 1 fear, than the phy fician 
thinks him, 


Yeſterday he was taken with a lethar- 


gic fit, and he has had ſeveral fince. — 


This is not all-—her Grace, I fear, is alſo 
indiſpoſed — ſhe has not ſtirred out of her 
dreſſing- room fince laſt night; and ſhe will 
ſee nobody; the even refuſed me admit- 


tance. 


Farewell ; 1 have already Raid too ag | 


from =y father. 


ä„œZw—ůH—F—Eẽ — — — —4Lↄ — —— — — _— — — 
1 — 1 — 1 — 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVIII. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER, 


All. all is over; I knew not miſery till 
now—Guilt, madneſs, and deſpair, are the 
inmates of this boſom. Some time or ano- 
ther, probably, when my remorſe, crimes, 
and wretchedneſs, are buried in the cold 
tomb, the tragical myſtery will be unfold- 
ed to you; but now my ſoul is darkneſs 
all ; and I have only the miſerable corny 
of knowing am loſt!!! 


LETTLY 
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LETTER XIX. 
LADY THEODOSIA BELMONT 


0 THE EARL OF LEXINGTON, 


I Was informed you called yeſterday — 
but at what a dreadful moment, juſt as my 
dear father had breathed his Liſt. Oh! it 
was impoſſible for me to fee you; his le- 
thargic fits never left him, and he was 
ſcarcely ſenſible five minutes from firſt to 
laſt— He expired in my arms, and the laſt 
word that I heard him articulate was my 
mother's name, uttered in a tone of ten- 
derneſs. 

My mother is inconſolable; yet me- 
thinks there is ſome other cauſe beſides the 
loſs ſhe has ſuſtained, that afflicts her fo 
dreadfully. She has confined herſelf to her 
chamber for ſeveral days paſt, and refuſed 
admittance to every body; ſhe has ſcarce. 
| taſted any food; and when Henry arrived 
(for he was ſent for expreſs) her Grace 
would not ſee him. This morning, how- 
8 ever, 
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ever, my brother inſiſted on being admit- 
„ 

She looked quite wild, and exceeding ill; 
but on Henry's throwing himſelf on his 
knecs, at her feet, and in a pathetic man- 

ner offering her conſolation, ſhe ſeemed 
moved ; and throwing her arms round his 
neck, ſhe hid her face in his boſom, and 
burſted into tears. This was of infinite 
ſervice to her, and ſince then ſhe appears 
much better. FT 


% 


WT, + We 
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LETTER XX 
LORD HASTINGS 


To SIR HERBERT BEDFORD. 


Crown me with immortal wreaths, 
tor I have triumphed. Polyxena, the proud, 
the haughty fair, has fallen—Frailty, thy 
name is woman ; by my foul it was moſt 
glorious. 

I think I told you in my laſt, I vas to bu 
favourcd with a private interview ; accord- 
ingly I was ſhewn to her Grace's dreſſing- 
room—She was in a looſe muſlin diſha- 

bille—the looked moſt enchantingly In- 
mn iting. | | 
have indulged you, my Lord,” ſaid 
ſhe, with a moſt bewitching ſmile, „yet! 
cannot think what could be your Motiv e 
lor ſoliciting a private interview. Do you 
know I do not think I am acting with the 
ſtriéteſt propriely!”” And the faſcinating 
ren ſiniled again. Oh, woman, woman! 
i ſaw ſhe was labouring to gain me to her 
VOL. I!. 3 pur pole, 
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purpoſe, though what it was I as yet knew 
not; nevertheleſs, I was determined to foil 
with her own weapons, and triumph by 
her artifice. 

I wait on your Grace,” ſaid I, with an 
affected gravity, “to ſolicit the ſmall ſum 
that 1s between us, if it 1s convenient for 
you to pay it.“ — “ I declare,“ ſaid ſhe, 
with great gaiety, © you couch your terms 
quite in the tradeſman's ſtile ; you ſhould 
have got up, ſcraped your leg, and made 
a low bow before the ſpeech.” 2 

In an inſtant I forgot myſelf; and in an 
impaſſioned manner exclaimed — En- 
chanting vivacity!” — I am glad you 
think ſo, replied ſhe, drawing back with 
the moſt frigid air — © Your words and 
manner contradi&t each other; why are 

ou glad of it? —*< Firſt tell me why you 
| ſpoke with ſuch energy '— *« Becauie I 
adore you. 

Well, Bedford, what do you ſay to 
this? Don't you think it was aflurance 
enough? In the ſame inſtant 1 almoſt re- 
gretted my temerity. I expected indigna- 
tion and baniſhment ; but obſerve the du- 
plicity of woman, 


. 
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« Are you ſerious?” aſked ſhe, with a 
Mort laugh, and a careleſs air; at the ſame 
time laying her ſnowy hand on my arm. 
What ſeducing blandiſhments! I was faſl. 
cinated—<< By heaven's I am,” replied I, 
with energy. — “ Why then, ſaid ſhe, 
coolly, “ I have no doubt of your con- 
ſenting to oblige me with time; for to own 
the truth, at the preſent moment it is im- 

toſſible for me to pay you. — . Madam !” 
Il drew back too. Oh, man, man! 
exclaimed ſhe, << how ſelfiſh ! how inte- 
reſted! You adore me while it coſts you 
nothing; but requeſting a favour is an an- 
tidote to love ; thus are the whole ſex mer- 
cenary.—.“ Hold!” i interrupted I, « you 
ſhall not find me mercenary ; you have it 
in your own power to cancel the whole 

debt; and five and forty thouſand pounds, 
madam, is not a bagatelle.”” 

She ſighed at the name of the ſum. It 
is in my power to cancel the whole do you 


tay? How, in what manner? — Iam 


content to be paid another way.“ She 
ſtarted ; and her cheeks, were vermillioned 
with indignation. < Not but what the 
money! continued I, with the utmoſt ſang 
froid, * would be very acceptable,” 

7 7” Tm She 
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She looked at me with an endeavour tc 
penetrate my very ſoul. — Indeed, in- 
decd, Haſtings, ſaid me, plaintively, I 
cannot pay you ; I have not more than 
fifty guineas in the world, and thoſe I bor- 
rowed this morning of Theodoſia.” 

«« Compromile the matter then at once, 

__ replied I, putting my arm round her waiſt, 
and drawing her towards me, tor we both 
fat on the ſopha. How f“ replied ſhe. 
TI replied, only by preſling the beautiful 
lips that vented the interrogation. —* And 


will you oblige me with tune, Haſtings?” 


I perceived the movements of her very 
ſoul. She thought, by granting me tri- 
fling favours, to conquer. Put a woman 
never expolcs herlſelt to ſo much danger as 
when ſhe trifles with a lover. I watched 
the movements of her paſlion; faw when 
«« occaſion ſmiled on me, and ſeized the 
golden glorious opportunity.“ Oh, it was 
a god-like triumph. The great and beau- 
tcous T'olyxena 1 was all my own. 


HASTINGS. 
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LET TEX XXI. 


STOLINA LICCCHTSINI 


ro Tur MARCIHIONEZSS DELL ORSINO, 


Aur, all is over! My Lord Forteſque 
is returned, iny uncle is no more, and his 
liſt words were a command on the Dutchels 
not to acknowledge me. How peculiarly 
ſevere my fate is, deareſt Antonia, yet ! 
will not refle& on the dead. I thall return 
to you, my friend; 1 will reconcile my- 
{elf to the gloom of 2 convent. Your ten- 
derneſs will eflect wonders ; find 1 am fure 
vou will exert it all to conſole and recon— 
eile me. | 
[ will ſometimes ramble to the little cot 
that was once my dear departed mother's; 
and, as I view the fcencs of my infantine 
joys, I will forget my recent ſorrows and 
diſappointments. Oh, Antonia! at prefent 
they lay heavy, very heavy, at my heart. 
| 7 "5 8 Lord 
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Lord Forteſque thinks me joking, when ! 
talk of returning to Italy—he laughs, and 
tells mc, he is my guardian, and he will 
never part with me but to a huſband! I 
thank him, but am reſolute in my deter- 
mination. My ſpirit will not brook obli- 
gation from ſtrangers ; and, beſides, I dif- 
like her ladyſhip. She and the waiting- 
woman quarrelled the other day, and the 
domeſtic threw out broad hints of her not 
being the wife of Lord Forteſque. I was 
ſtunned, and am yet full of doubts and per- 
plexities, 1 think it ſtrange allo that a wo- 
man of her rank, who ſcarce exiſts out f 
the metropolis, ſhould p:ſs a long dreary 


winter, ina dull part of Scotland. 


This is ſomething myſterious, and it dif- 
turbs me. I am interrupted tor the pre- 
lent. Adicu, 


IN CON ITINUATION. 


IT is an age, my friend, bas I began 
this letter. Oh, Antonia! my ſufferings 
multiply moſt was lam a priloner, con- 
fined, 
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fined, inſulted, and expoſed to the ſociety of 
two of the baſeſt of human beings who dil- 
grace their ſex. This woman, this wretch, 
who was palled on me for Lady Forteſque, 
is one of thoſe looſe creatures we ſometimes 
read of, She and her waiting woman are 
my guards—1 dare not ſtir—1 neither eat, 
drink, or fleep ; I am in continual dread. 
and fear. This Lord, this vile wretch, has 
offered me a ſettlement to become his mit- 
treſs. Oh, my God, that I ſhould live to 
bear ſuch indignities! Why, why, did 1 
ſurvive my beloved mother. Oh! that one 
{mall ſpace of earth had received us toge- 
ther; what ſufferings had I been ſpared— 
Heaven knows, it my letters are ſuffered 
to be forwarded; but as he is certain 1 
have but one friend in the whole univerſe, 
and that friend a penſioner in a convent, 1 
{uppoſe he will have no fears on the ſcore 
of my claiming aſhitance. | 
Ha! a thought ſtrikes me; I will addreſs 
the Dutchels of Wolftingham. 1 have every 
thing to gain, and — to loſe. She 
is at a villain Surry, ſince the death of her 
Lord; this I learnt from my betrayer, whole 
name 1 find | Is Haſtings, and not Forteſque. 


E 4 —————perewel;- 
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Farewell, deareſt friend; in thy pious 
oriſons, think of thy ill-fated friend, and 
breathe a prayer tor a more ſmiling fate 

to attend thy 


STOLINA 


ETITIEX 
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LETTER AI. 
STOLINA LUCCHESINI 


To THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM. 


Forres, madam, the ſolicitations of 
the moit wretched and untortunate of be- 
ings. Were my ſorrows lets I would not 
intrude on you to forego your promile to 
my late uncle, in favour of me. You are 
no doubt acquainted with my name and 
affinity to your Grace, yet I claim no dit- 
tinction ; L entreat you only to exert your- 
tel ſo much as to fave me from deltruc- 
tion; free me from impriſonment ; compel 
my Lord Haſtings to give me up; and 
will return to my convent with a heart 
filled with vour kindnels ; and my gratitude, 
adoration, and praycrs, {hull be eternally 
YOUL 8. | | N 
I have heard, madam, that you have 
_ celeſtial beauty ; and my heart periuades 
inc you have equal goodneſs. Save me 
on, molt irreſiſtible of women; and may 
5 E 5 every 
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every bleſſing, peace, happineſs, and joys, 
be eternally your's. 
I ſuppoſe it is ſuperfluous to add, I am 


at my Lord Haſtings” caſtle, in Scotland; 
you are already acquainted with that, and 
with the name of the wretched 


| STOLINA LUCHESIN1. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXII. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM 


TO STOLINA LUCHESINI. 


I Am at a loſs, madam, to anſwer the let- 


ter with which you have favoured me; 
yet, as your diſtreſs feems moſt poignant, 
and you ſolicit redreſs from me, I hazard 


a few lines to demand an explanation — 


point out to me the manner in which I can 
aſſiſt you, and you ſhall not find me back- 
ward. 


Indeed I am not conſcious of having 


given any promiſe to any perſon, neither 
do I comprehend who you mean by your 
late uncle. 1 am equally unacquainted 
with the relationſhip that ſtands between us, 
and a total ſtranger to your name, though 


you ſeem as if I knew it well. 


The concluſions then that I have d | 


is, that you have been betrayed into the 
power of my Lord Haſtings, the greateſt 


enemy of our ſex, It is well you menti- 


oned 


— >—» — —ů ww 
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oned being at his ſeat in Scotland, otherwiſe 
I ſhould not have had the power of addreſ. 
ſing you, and offering you the ſervice and 
alliſtance of your 


Humble ſervant, 


POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM, 


B alton-ufen- Thames, 
May 25 


LETTER. 


M 
* 
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LETTER XXIV. 


\ 


THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 


10 LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


Do not humble, confuſe, and mortify 
mie, by praiſes that my weak heart has no 


pretenſions to; indeed, I feel no vanity in 
reading what I know 1 cannot deſerve. I 
am hecome a mere machine ; I make no 
longer any ſtand againſt misfortune — 
every day's occurrence bows me to the 
ground. I grow careleſs of even ſeeking 
tor conſolation; and ſo far from attempting 


to cultivate an intereſt with any thing or 


perſon, I fcarce know what happens. 
Sometimes I return to the old habit of 


arguing with myſelf; but what does it avail ? 
All that I endeavour to combine in theory 
is deſtroyed in practice. I exclaim it is 


folly all; I withdraw into myſelf, lick of 


the drama, and determine no longer to 


—_ my tate, but to yield ob-dience to 
whatever 
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whatever the myſterious impulſes impoſe, 
What is it you aſk * The particulars of my 
deſtruction and milery. Oh, do not impoſe 
a talk on me that would again ſubje& me to 
all the wild tempeſtuous dominion of the 
moſt tremendous paflions, and recill the 
moſt fatal and ſoul-harrowing recollections. 
Henrietta, you know not what. you de- 
mand —ſpare, ſpare, your friend. I do aſ- 
ſure you, my brain has been on fire; all 
the powers that ſtrengthen and feed the 
lamp of life, have been ſuſpended; and I. 
was half tempted to cut ſhort the thread 
of my miſery ; but my boy, my darling 
Henry, preſented himſelf like a guardian 
angel, and ſaved me an augmentation of 
crimes. 5 8 
There are people, Henrietta, who ſup- 
poſing I grieve for my huſband, endeavour 
to conſole me in the old key of whining 
morality, and would, with an argument 
new, ſet a pulſe; and others deſtroy me 
by their impertinent condolence. No- 
thing can be more humiliating than the 
alms of pity, the world, in its tender 
mercy, ſo liberally beſtows. Its breath 


— 
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_ is perfume, and its word: 
„ Sweet bloſſoms, that contain a venom'd {iin 8 
« Kinder is hatred, in its honeſt garb, 

„Than ſtinging Pity in her meek-ey'd maſk.” 


Oh! that I could fly to the moſt impene- 
trable receſſes of the moſt ſavage wilder- 
neſs, rather than be condemned to bear 
this meckery of kindneſs. I take medicine 
in abſolute ſelf-defence, to avoid contend- 
ing with the officious fools about me ; but 
can medicine eradicate deep rooted mala- 
dies of the heart? No; and I really think 
my caſe is aggravated by all this buſtle and 
parade. 

I fee Lexington daily; he rides down 
generally to dinner; Henry adores him; 
but not with the energy his diſtracted mo- 
ther does. Tell me, do you think there 
is any hope; do you believe it poſſible by 
any means to make this man mine? Oh, 
no; Theodoſia poſſeſſes him wholly. I 
drag my thoughts from the ſubject; I am 


not capable to dwell on it, for madneſs lays _ 


that way. 

A fortnight ago I received a frange, un 

accountable letter from Scotland, written _ 

by ſome diſtreſſed girl in the cuſtody of the 
vileſt 
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vileſt reptile that crawls the earth—T mear: 
Hattings. Every line ſpoke deſpair; but 
how ſhe came to addreſs me is the enigma. 
Good God! how many wretched beings 
there are—to me 'tis amazing that we hear 
not more frequently of ſuicide. I cannot 
think how people can live and ſuffer as they 
do. To me the whole world „ is flat, 
ſtale, and unprofitable.”” I am quite weary 
of it. 


« NMethinks each ſtep I take ſome fiend, - 
With hideous jaws, ſtands ready to devour me. 


« For peace and [ are now for ever parted, 
And horrors grow each moment more familiar.” 


Adicu! Henny, think of me ſometimes, 
and commilerate the wretch whom re- 


morſe, and a hopeleſs paſſion, contributes 
hourly to annihilate, 


' POLYXENA WOLSINGHAAMI. 


Tan? IC: 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXV. 
LORD HASTINGS 


TO SIR HERBERT BEDFORD. 


Dax NATION! if a man was to ſtudy 
plotting the whole of his life—if he was to 
make an abſolute ſcience of it; yet he would 
be out-done by a mere girl. I know not 
the reafon, but I abſolutely believe a wo- 
man may hold fifty Argus's in defiance. 
This little witch has had ingenuity enough 
to write to the Dutcheſs ; and the good ladỹx 
has condeſcended to anſwer her letter; 


which anſwer, by the meereſt chance in 


the world, came into my polleflion. I en- 
countered the fellow who brings the letters 
trom the poſt town, and took them from 
him myſelt—looking at each direction, I 
found one for Stolina, written in an Eng- 
liſh hand writing, and one I believe I had 
1een before; the poſt-mark was not intel- 

ligible, fo I thought I would make free 
with the ſeal. It was from Polyxena, and 

| SR her 
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her divinityſhip made ſomewhat free with 
your humble ſervant. 
Well! well! ſhe has my permiſſion to 
do ſo. But now, what to do with this ſpi- 
ited little devil in queſtion, Would you 
believe I have offered to marry her, and 
have met with a downright poſitive refu- 
ſal no female fineſſing—but that ſhe never 
could reconcile herſelf to any being ſo fa- 
miliar with duplicity—thbat ſhe was not cer- 
tain but I was already married—more than 
once probably ; that ſhe hated and deteſted 
 me—and that ſhe would be content to beg 
ber bread all round the world, rather than 
unite heyſelf to a being ſo depraved, and 
enjoy the utmoſt ſplendour. © 
What do you think ? Is not this pretty 
plain, and damned ſaucy 7 but the proud 
gipſey may yet ſupplicate, even on her 
knees, what ſhe refuſes with ſo much hau- 
teur. May I periſh if ſhe paſſes me. But 
ſhe muſt be removed, or the emiſlaries of 
the confounded Dutcheſs may elude my 
Vigilance ; for this purpoſe 1 ſhall bring her 
up to town, and give her in charge to mo- 
ther ........... and if I effect not my pur- 
* under her ä I ſhould wonder 
at it. Et | 
Po 
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Do me the favour to call in Portland 
Place, and inform my people, I ſhall be 
in town. this day ſen night. 


Jam, &c, 


HASTINGS. 


| Fang | 


LETTER 
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3 
Erin en 
STOLINA LUCCHESINI 


TO THE MARCHIONESS DELL ORSI Nt, 


] Addreſs myſelf to you, Antonia, but the 

tranſcript of my wretched foul will never 
reach your hands :—1 know it, but it is a 
conſolation to me to pour out my ſorrows 
on paper, and invoke the name of my dear 
friend.— Oh how the proud ſpirit of thy 
Stolina is humbled ! how wretched, how 
weary, how diſtreſſed ſhe is —ſtill in pol- 
ſellion of this vile men; ſtill a priſoner, 
and denied air, liberty an4 peace :—Ah1 
tear the fugitive will never return to me 
again! -I now in reality deſpond, for Jam, 
know not where; but believe in London. 
Wie were hurried from the caſtle all on 
a ſudden, our journey laſted a weck, and 
when I arrived, which was night, I was 
taken in the chariot by Lord Haſtings, 
to the houſe of an old lady, whom he told 
me was his aunt but I doubt every thing 
ok 3 | lie 
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he ſays. I know not his reaſon for this 
removal—l fear every thing, and have no 
hope. 

The lady of the houſe, where 1 am, is 
officiouſly polite ; but her civility is diſguſt- 


ing I aſked yeſterday to take a walk, 


as I found my health materially injured by 
the confinement I had ſuſtained ; but my 

requeſt was refuſed —1 demanded haughtily 
the reaſon; and Mrs. Mortimer, tor lo the 
woman is called, only replied, «« when [ 
choſe to become my Lady Haſtings, I 


might walk, ride, or do what I pleated.” 


Ch, never, never will I ſacrifice every 
liberty of foul for temporary enjoy ment! 
—Marry Haſtings!—Mercitul God, heap 
on me every accumulation of horrors; but 
lullèer not this to be effected: there is no 
milery 1 would not ſuſtain with reſignation, 
ſave uniting myſelf to this man, and that! 
could not would not ſurvive. | 
I know not the event of the letter I ad- 
drelled to the Dutcheſs of Wolſingham 
Heaven knows if ſhe ever received it, too 
true it is, I never had any anſwer on 
God, aid me with patience; and as it is 
thy will to chaſtize thy ſervant, beſtow on 
1 fortitude, to bear with humility and 
5 relignation, 
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reſignation, the ellects of thy divine plea- 
ſure. 
Il ſee no female domeſtic about this houſe 
that I could offer a bribe to afford me ſome 
alliſtance. At meals, men ſervants attend, 
at night, Mrs. Mortimer follows me to my 
chamber; and one day I confined myſelt, 
with hopes of ſome maid-ſervant attending 
me ; but no, Mrs. Mortimer was my at- 
tendant, and fo diſguſted was I, that I ſhall 
never ſham illneſs again. 
There are two ſhewy young women, 
the Miſs Mortimers ; Roſi na, the youngeſt, 
is really very lovely, but I feel no propen- 
ſity to cultivate an intereſt with either of 
them. Lord Haſtings is below, and I am 
ſummoned to attend him, I dare not re- 
fuſe. 

Dear Antonia, Pity your unfortunate 


STOLINA 
Ant 8. 


LETTER 
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LETTER. VII. 


LADY THEODOSIA BELMONT 


TO MISS MONTACUTE. 


I Accept your ſymphathy , dear Cecilia, 
for in truth I am moſt wretched ;—Lexing- 
ton has requeſted permiſſion of my mother 
to addreſs me, and has received a peremp- 
tory refuſal. —She has treated me unkindly 
too, and upbraided me in the harſheſt man- 
ner for encouraging him :—I demanded 
mildly what objection the had to him? Her 
anſwer was, ſhe had other views: — the 
Duke's affairs were greatly deranged at his 
death, that ſhe had no fortune to give me, 
it mult all go to Henry to ſupport his rank, 
and even then, he would be comparatively 
poor —ſhe meant, he ſhould marry an 
| heireſs, and aſked, if Miſs Montacute 
meant to perform her promiſe, and ſpend 
the winter in town with us ?—[ anſwered 
only with tears; the deareſt wiſh of my 
heart has been too recently annihilated, to 


ſuffer ws 
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luffer my thoughts to wander to any thing 

_ elſe:;—ſhe called me a poor whining baby, 
and commanded me from her preſence. 

Ah, how greatly is ſhe altered in a ſhort 

{pace of time !-—Once ſhe was all huma- 

nitv, compaſlion, and teeling ;—but now 

ſhe is ferocious, inſenſible, and overu helm- 


ing.— Oh had my dear, my worſhiped fa- 
ther known what his darling T heodoſia was 
to ſuſtain, I am fure he would never have 


left me to a ſtate of dependance !—Henry 
indeed is very kind ; but he loves his mo- 
ther better than he does me, —Lexington, 
lince the ill treatment he received trom 
the Dutcheſs, has not viſited at our huulc, 
and Jam halt heart-broken. 

Oh Cecilia, may you ever be a ſtranger 
to this deſtructive paſſion that deſtroys your 
triend — Farewell, in all ſituations 1 can 
never fail to be, | | 


Sincerely and affectionately 


Yours: 


London * 


vet, "ter 7 


” — 


T. M. BELMONT. 
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LETTER XXVIH. 


TIE EARL OF LEXINGTON 


10 LADY THEODOSIA MATILDA BELMONT, 


\ OL have aſſured me, your love for me 
exceeded every thing in the world. Now, 
then, Theodoſia, is the time to prove the 


truth of your aſſertion. The Dutcheſs 
refuſes to conferit to our union. I know 


her motive, and deſpiſe it. 
You, dear angelic girl, are doomed to 


he the victim of a mother who is unwor- 


thy of you. Conlent to free yourſelt from 


her tyranny—accept the hand and heart 
that is devotedly your's. I know your 
gentleneſs, my lov d Theodoſia, and great- 


ly tear you have not courage and relolu- 
tion to act contrary to the commands of 
this faſtidious woman. 

Hear then, what J have to at. — 
Conſent to become my v ife put it beyond 
the power of fate to ſeparate uz—and 1 
* ear moſt lvlemnly to you to retain it an 

004 $0051 7 in iol. ble 
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inviolable ſecret, till you yourſelf ſhall 
reveal it. A clergyman on whom I can 
depend will unite us. Conſent, then, moſt 
beloved of women, and meet me at eleven 
to-morrow, No. ** Henrietta-ſtreet, Ca- 
vendiſh-{quare. 5 
Heaven bleſs you. Believe, while life 
remains, I ſhall be devotedly 


Your's, 


- LEXINGTON. 


Septemler 15. 


LETTER 
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LETTER: MR. 


THE COUNTESS OF LEXINGTON 


TO HER HUSBAND. 


An deareſt Auguſtus, what have I 
done! Since. yeſterday I have been in 
continual diſquietude every eye ſeems 
as if it would penetrate my ſecret. Every 
time my mother goes to ſpeak to me, 1 
tear ſhe is about to reproach me with my 
Juplicity. 

Henry's vivacity tires and oppreſſes me. 
I think of you, and even then I am mi- 
{crable with dread of your deſpiſing a wo 

man fo readily won.—Ah, let love pilliate | 

my weaknels : 


| In truth, I am too fond, 
And therefore thou may*lt think my conduct 
light; 
Hut truſt me, gentleman, I'll prove more true 
Than thoſe who have more cunning to be 
« ſtrange,” 


Pray 
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Pray viſit at our houſe as formerly, 1 


cannot exiſt without ſeeing you, I ſhall 
expect you this evening, | 


Adieu, 


September 17. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXX. 


THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER, 


1 Have received an addition to my family, 
Henrietta, and in the ſtrangeſt way imaginu- 
ble. Theodoſia and myſelf had been to 
Lady Villiers's rout laſt night, and had 
returned home about an hour, when a_ 
more than uſual loud knock rung the 
houſe, and ſomewhat deranged my ner- 
vous ſyſtem; as for Madame Sentimental, 
ſhe nearly fainted. 5 
A very ſhort pauſe followed, when the 
drawing- room door was thrown open, and 
Henry entered, bearing in his arms a wo- 
man to all appearance dead !——He laid 
her on the ſopha, and catching my hand in 
a wild manner, exclaimed, Save her! 
lave her! The poor fellow was breath- 
leſs, rang the bell with violence, ſtalked 
about the room, and at length threw him 
| ro 1 —— ſelll 
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ſelf on his knees by the ide of the inſcnſi- 
ble ſtranger ! 

By this time the e er and ſer- 
vants had aflembled, and reſtoratives be- 
ing adminiſtered, to recover the object 
of Henry's ſolicitude, my curioſity was 
itrangely excited about this ſtranger.— 
Though inſenſible, her face was beautiful 
as Venus's—her arms and boſom were 
alabaſter; ſhe had no covering on her 
neck, nor any gloves. Her dreſs, which 
was ©: very fine muſlin, was wretchedly 
torn and dirtied, as if ſhe had fallen in the 
ſtreet; her head was likewiſe uncovered, 
and her beautiful pale auburn hair fell to 
her waiſt, and ornamented her face and 
boſom with a profuſion of ringlets. : 

Never did I fee any _ ſo beaut ful, 
ſo lovely, or fo intereſting! My impa- 
| tience to know who ſhe was, was extreme. 
Under a pretence that the women could 
not afliſt her while Henry ſtood by, I drew 
him away, and began my intexregations, 

„Who was the lady?!“ He did not 
know. This 1 did not believe, for 1 
began to conjecture her ſume chere amre of 

his. Where did he bring her from?“ 
"EP rom the cold earth from the ſtreet— 
where 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 103 


w here ſhe had fallen, where ſhe muſt have 
periſhed ? There was ſomething wild and 
diſordered in his manner, and caſting my 
eyes on him, I perceived his cloaths to be 
ſpotted with blood. 1 gave a faint ſhriek! 
At that moment the fair ſtranger, who had 
begun to revive, uttercd ſome incoherent 
expreſſion. Henry darted from me, and 
was once more on his knees at her ſide. 

She had raiſed herſelf up, and was talk- 
ing in a wild diſturbed manner to I hecodo- 
ſia, whoſe hand ſhe claſped between her 
two. I drew near. Are you not my 
dear Antonia? ſaid ſhe to my daughter. 
„Now that I am once again with you, L 
am free from danger; that wicked mon- 
ſter cannot get me here. Then turning 
her eyes towards Henry, ſhe uttered a 
ſhriek that pierced my very ſoul:—“ Save 
live me! He ts here again! Shield me 
rom that monſter Haſtings!” 

I ſunk in my ſeat. « Another victim 
of that baſe wyetch!” ſighed I.—She had 
junk into ſtrong convulſions. 1 ſhall loſe. 
her !—ſhe will die!”” exclaimed Henry, 
ſtarting up. “ Fly, fly,” continued he, to 
the wondering and frightened domeſticks, 
get a phy ſician—a hundred —ſ0 as they 
F-'4 | but | 
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but ſave her.” I ordered her to be car- 
_ ried up ſtairs, ant Theodoſia attended to 
lee her undrelled, and put to bed. 

The blood on Henry's cloaths had 
alurmed me, and I enquired the cauſe of 
it, „ believe I have a ſlight wound, 
aid he, carclefsly, “but tis a mere no- 
tking. —“ A wound !—for heaven's lake 
where s' He took off his coat, and hi- 
left arm had been flightly wounded by a 
tvord; the ſleeve of the ſhirt had clogged 
to the inciſion, and ſomewhat ſtopped the 
bleeding—but I was ſuffictently alarmed, 
and fent a meſſenger immediately for Dr. 
H. In the mean time, Mr. W. had ar- 
_ rived, to fee our fair ſufferer, whom he 
pronounced not any way in danger. The 
_ _ agitation of her mind had annihilated her 

ſtrength and ſpirits, and a flight fever 

might be the effect, but nothing more. 
The ſurgeon. ſoon after arrived, and a 
little clean lint and a bandage was all he 
adminiſtered to Henry's armin tact, it 
was but a flight ſcratch. A compoling 
cordial was given to our fair invalid above, 
who ſunk into a calm repole.. Leaving 


Monſon to fit up with her, we returned to 


the drawing-room to ſupper, after which 
5 Henry 
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Henry ſatisfied our curioſity, by an ac- 
count of this adventure. 

« You left me (ſaid he) at the whiſt- 
table in Lady Villiers's drawing- room. 
The game was critical, and intereſted us 
very much—l and Lexington were part- 
ners. Apparently the game was our's to 
all intents and purpoſes, when on a ſudden, 
by ſome chance, i know not what, we loſt 
it. I aroſe ſomewhat chagrined, for I had 
played critically juſt. 1 made my bow to 
Lady Villiers, and depar ted. 


found the carriage had not returned 


tor me. Auguſtus would have ſet me 
down, but it was a fin? clear night, and I 
walked on, ruminating on the game we 
had loſt. In Albermarle-ſtreet, I was 
rouſed from my reverie by a moſt piercing 
ſhriek !=—it ſtruck to my very foul. It 
was followed by another, and another! 
and then the voice appeared to be ſtifled. 
I knocked without heſitation at the houſe. 
from whence it proceeded. —I aſked of the 
man for his miſtreſs.—“ She was enga- 
ged, he ſaid, in a confuſed manner. 1 
knew whit ſort of a houſe I had entered, 
and without any ceremony ruſhed up ſtairs 
to the drawing-room, The door was 

F - , *- JOCKEeU, 


ll 
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locked, but with one effort I burſt it open 

Ah, my dear mother, what a ſight pre- 
{ſented itſelf the lovely girl who is above 
was on the floor—convulſed, ſtruggling, 
and nearly ſpent, with a vile monſter, un- 

worthy of the name of man ! 

VU pon my entrance, he turned fiercely 
round, and bid me begone.—*< Oh, no, no, 
no!”” cried ſhe, ſtarting up, finding herſelf 
at liberty, for the ſake of heaven do not 
leave me! ſtay - ſave - protect me. At 
that inſtant an old beldam entered from 
another apartment, and the unfortunate 
girl ruſhed out of the room.—“ She will 
make her eſcape!”” ſhrieked the woman, 
and they both ſtarted towards the door ;— 
but I placed my back reſolutely againſt it, 
ſcarcely knowing whether I did right or 
wrong. 1 

«« Boy, wretch, exclaimed the vile ſe- 
ducer, “away, or I will tread you be- 
neath my feet. I ſmiled contemptuouſlly. 


hae flew to the fire-place, and taking a ſword 


trom the chimney-piece, actually made a 
thruſt at me. I parriedit off, and received 
a ſlight wound in my arm. In the ſtrug- 


gle the woman got the door open, and 


called loudly to the ſervants for Stolina, 
| | | | . | but | 
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but ſhe was gone, and I joined the reſt in 
purſuit of her. 

In Oxford- ſtreet ſhe was found, lying 
on the earth in ſtrong convulſions, and 
ſurrounded by watchmen and a few ftrag- 
glers. I took her in my arms, and offered 
_ tive guineas to the firſt man who got me 
a chair, for there was not a hack on the 
ſtand. ——By this time the other party 
came up, all but the wretch, who I under- 
ſtand is Lord Haſtings; but he, I ſuppoſe, 
was afraid to appear. The old woman 
ſaid it was her daughter, and demanded her 
from me. I refuted to give her up—ſhe be- 
gan to make a great noiſe, and would have 
torn the inſenſible girl from me; but I de- 
fired ſhe would liſten to what I was going 
to ſay. This ſhe wouid not conſent to 
but the croud cried, „hear the gentle- 
man, and the was forced to do lo. 

am a ſtranger (ſaid 1) to you. I 
paſſed your houſe, which is a reputed bad 
one; I was alarmed by a violent ſhrieking, 
and ruſhed in juſt time enough to fave this 
poor girl from ruin. If in the morning 
| you will prove to me ſhe is your daughter, 
vou ſhall have her reſigned to vou. I am 
the Duke of * and ſhall take 

her 
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her to my mother's houle in Groſvenor- 
ſquare. 
„The watchman, who I ſuſpect was in 
her pay, and had remained therefore ſilent, 
no ſooner heard my name, than he inſiſted 
on the woman's being gone; and the chair 
arriving, I put the ſtill inſenſible Stolina in 
it, and have brought her to you, Madam, to 
act hereafter as you think proper. 
Stolina! the name ſtruck me; it muſt be 
the ſame unfortunate girl that wrote me a 
letter from Scotland, which excited in me 
ſo much curioſity and lurprize. D 
Pardon me, Henrietta, for quitting you _ 
ſo abruptly, but I am ſummoned to the 
apartment of our invalid. 


Adieu, 


P. WOLSINGHANMI. 
October 30. 


LETTER 
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Ä — 
LETTER XAII. 
THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM 


10 THE EARL or LEXINGTON. 


Win the devil, Anus, took you 
out of town ſo malapropos ; I do not know 
what buſineſs you can have at Windſor; 
and if I can read phiſiognomy, T heodotia 
thinks ſo too ; I called yeſterday morning 
in Brook Street, and was . proceeding up 
to your ſtudy poſt haſte, to eaſe mylelf of 
a world of news that I had to impart, when 
the fellow ſtopped me, and in a voice, that 
methought croaked like a raven's, informed 
me, you had left town. 


„ Aye! how the devil, left town— for 


u hat purpoſe? Where is he gone to ?''— 
Why, pleaſe your Grace, Sir Harry 
Saville took my Lord down to Windlor.”” 
« What to do there?” —— “ | think 1 
heard De Valery fay, that Sir Henry was 
going to be married, and my Lord was to 
fand = 
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ſtand as father.“ The devil father them 
all, muttercd I, as I walked away. 
Well, my Lord, I waited patiently till 
this morning, thinking you would return; 
but, meeting Maynard, he told me he ſaw 
you both go off, and you would not return 
till Monday. Till Monday !—What, keep 
all I have to impart three days —impoſli- 
ble! So I have taken up my pen to eaſe 
my overloaded ſtomach. In a few words, 
then, I am deſperately in love with an an- 
gelic little creature that Fortune made me 
the inſtrument of ſnatching from the gri pe 
of a rude raviſher, 
The poor little thing is very ill, and the 
doors make a great fuſs; but I have a 
very powerful preſentiment, that whiſpers, 
ſhe will live; and, “b) God, ſhe mall 


not die. 


10 Nn err ſaid 1, to one of theſe 
ſons of Galen, 1 conjure you to paſs off 
no tricks; if Stolina is well by this day 
week, you ſhall have a hundred guineas ; 
and tor every day longer I ſhall take off 
ten. -The doctor laughed; but! warrant 
he will profit by my hint. 

May I periſh, Lexington, if ever you 
law ſuch a divinity as this girl, If Theo- 


doſta's Ts 
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doſia's blue eyes has not already captured 
your heart, Stolina's black one's will — 
but ſhe is mine by every law of chivalry ; 
and you ſhall piſtol me ere you get her, 


Farewell, 


WOLSINGHAX. 


November So : 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXII. 


STOLINA LUCCHESINL 


TO THE MARCHIONESS DELL ORS!NO. 


D EAREST Antonia, what is happineſs, 
peace, or joy—chimeras that.do not exiſt! 
have gained that ſituation I had ſo long, 
and ſo ardently prayed for; I am protected 
by the Dutcheſs of Wolſingham, reſide with 
her, am acknowledged her niece; treated 
with tenderneſs, attention, and kindnels ; 
yet am miſerable. I would return to our 
convent ; I would ſeek, in the bolom of 
ſolitude and friendſhip, that peace which 
once was mine; but I have not the reſo- 
lution—buſy active memory would follow 
me there, and miſery would ſtill be mine 
I cannot quit. this world, this delufive 
faſcinating world, I am bound to it by ada- 
mantine chains—1 ſtruggle to free mylelt, 
but ſtruggle in vain. I endeavour to ex- 
_ cule myſelf in my own opinion, by fancy- 
ng 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 113 
ing gratitude for this amiable family keeps 
me here. What folly to attempt at de- 
ceiving one's ſelf, yet, yet, | cannot con- 
quer it. 
tt is months ſince I laſt wrote to you; 
and as you feel, I am convinced, an intereſt 
tor what concerns me, I will endeavour 
to trace the occurrences that has tranſpired 
ſince.— I think I told you in my laſt I had 
arrived in London, and was placed in the 
houſe of Mrs. Mordant, where I was a kind 
of a ſtate priſoner, and where Lord Haſtings 
viſited occaſionally ; at which times I was | 
_ compelled to receive him alone in the draw- 
ing room; at others, I was permitted o 
keep my own apartment. Near a month 
or more had clapſed, to me, as you may 
believe, the moſt wretched of my life, 
when, one evening, my Lord paid his cuf- 
tomary viſit. My ſpirits were unuſually 
low; I believe I had been crying; I know 
] was very wretched, and he upbraided me 
with my deſpondence. 

«« Stolina, ſaid he, why do I ſee you 
give way to ſuch deſpair? What have you 
to complain of ? - Of much, my Lord; 
am I not deprived of my liberty, kept from 
=p friends —unknown to the world ; de- 

bendant 
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pendant on a man whom I cannot eſteem ; 
and protected by a woman whoſe character 
I ſuſpeft ; am I not juſtly miſeruble and 
deſpondent ? 
_ «« Your liberty, madam, you can procure 
to-morrow, if it pleaſes you — the friends 
you are kept from are not willing to ac- 
knowledge you. The world ( ſneeringly ) 
has not ſo much reſpect for intrinſic merit, 
as to acknowledge it, unleſs it has ſtronger 
claims; and though you are too proud to 
be dependant on me, (to uſe your own 
term) 1 ſtill offer you my hand and for- 
tune, and will be content to be dependant 
on you.” 
DOD... This i is an old theme, my Lord, an- 

fwered I, with diſguſt ; you have had 
my ſentiments often on it, and I am ama- 

_ zed you can ftoop to ſolicit the hand of a 
woman who hates and deteſts you.” 

«« Theſe are ſtrong expreſſions, Stolina ; 
I could wiſh you, for your own ſake, to be 
more moderate; you may make me defpe- 
rate alſo; I have hitherto behaved to you 
in the moſt honourable manner ; my ofters 
are ſtill ſo, but this is the laſt time I will 
bear inſult ; and you muſt now finally tell 
me your determination Will you become 

Sg my 
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my wife.''— << Never, never,“ replied I, 
firmly.—* Then, by God, you ſhall be 
ſomething worſe :*' and with theſe words 


he flung out of the room; and I ſaw him 


no more for three days. On the fourth 
evening, Mrs. Mordant came to fetch me 
to the draving room —I followed her with 
the ſame degree of deſpondent reſignation 
as ever; at the door ſhe left me as uſual. 
Lord Haitings I found in high ſpirits ; he 
{wore he had drank three bottles of burgun- 
dy; and it was evident he was ſtrongly in- 
toxicated—Every limb of me trembled; _ | 
aiked me to play, and fing him a ſong ; FF 

dared not refuſe ; I fat down to the * 
and played, but had neither power nor incli- 
nation to ſing - when I had done, he called 
me an angel, and rudely ſnatched a kiſs—- 1 
puſhed him from me with all my ſtrength, 
and ran to the door, but found it locked. 
My agitation was indeſcribable ; [ abſolutely 
panted for breath. 

« Come, come, my little ws ſaid 
he, dragging me towards him, „give 
_ yeurſelf no trouble, your fate is ſealed ; 
this night you ſhall bleſs theſe arms, 3 
to morrow, it you — me properly, 

may 
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1 may condeſcend to make you Lady Haf- 
ting. 

Oh! Antonia, my agonies are not to 
be depicted. I tore from him like a poor 
bird, that flutters round his cage, ſought 
releale from every corner of the room— 
The monſter laughed, and once more pul. 
led me towards the ſopha. I ſunk on my 
knees to him; I uſed every endeavour to 
ſoften him, but he has a heart of ſtone— 
Tears, prayers, and ſhrieks, were effort 
leſs, When, at the moment my ruin ap- 
peared inevitable, the door burſt open, and 
an angel ruſhed in and ſaved me. 

I knew very little of what afterwards. 
followed. I recollect falling down. ſtairs, 
opening the ſtreet-door, and running a 
_ conſiderable diſtance: —At length my 
ſtrength forſook me—1 fell, and my ſenſes 
vaniſhed - When I awoke, I found my- 
ſelf in an elegant bed, and ſome one holding 
one of my hands; I raiſed myſelf a Lttle, 
and beheld a very beautiful young woman 
litting by the bed- ſide. 

„Where am I.“ aſked. 1 kt, 
«« where you will be ſafe from further per- 
ſecution,“ replied ſhe tenderly, “ be under 
no apprenfions I conjure you—tell me how 

— 5 you 
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you feel yourſelf, and if there is any thing, 
or perſon that you wiſh for.“ Go 
Monſon,” continued ſhe, to an attendant, 
and inform my mother, the lady is ſen- 
_ fible.” —1 effayed to thank her, but a faint- 
neſs e overcame me, and I ſunk on 
my pillow. — When I revived, I found the 
party encreaſed by a gentleman, who 
proved to be the doctor ;—and a moſt 
charming—a moſt heavenly woman, ap- 
parantly about ſeven and twenty. My eyes 
were fixed on her, I think I had never 
ſeen any thing half ſo lovely.—She ſeated 
| herſelf on the bed and took my hand. You 
muſt make yourſelf perfectly eaſy, my 
_ Tweet girl,” ſaid ſhe, „do not flutter your- 
ſelf, you are under my protection, and 
have nothing to fear. And to whom am 
I thus obliged ? demanded I faintly—ſhe 
miled.— “ Talk not, my love, of being 
obliged, you once ſolicited my care, and 
I am now happy to grant it you—you 
muſt not talk, your phyſician will not al. 
low of it ;—but to put you at eaſe, Iam 
the perſon whom you wrote to from Scot- 
land.” —“ The Dutcheſs of Wolſingham!“ 
_ cried I, in tranſports, «© Huſh, huſh,” 
ſaid ſhe, © 1 1 abſolute ſilence, we 


mal 
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ſhall have time _— hereafter to talk 


over every thing.”'—* Theodoſia, conti- 
nued ſhe, to the young lady I had firſt 
feen—< I leave you to your patient, ſhe 
then bid me adieu, and retired with the 


doctor. 


Not to tire you my dear friend, at the 


_ expiration of the week, I removed to the 


Dutcheſs's drefling-room, where 1 was 


to take tea, and be introduced to her fon — 


Ihe moment he entered, my heart ſprang 
to greet him—it was my deliverer, —and 
though my agitation was too extreme to 
have noticed him that evening; yet my 


heart intuitively acknowledged him imme- 
_ diately. 


I fear the thanks I wed hin were 


very inadeqate to the gratitude | felt, or 


the ſervice he had rendered me, but my 
feelings were to great for utterance. —On 


this evening a general eclairciſlement took 
place — l related every occurrence of my 


life —and the Dutcheſs nobly accknow- 
ledged my relationſhip, without any heſita- 


_ tation. — My ſuſpicions were very juſt — 
Lord Haſtings had never given my papers 
to the Duke; nor did his Grace ever know 


there exiſted ſuch a being as myſelf. — The 
Dutcheſs 
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Vutcheſs aſſured me ſhe anſwered my let- 
ter, —but as I never received it, that vile 
man muſt have intercepted it. 

I was ſoon well enough to reach the 
drawing-rocm, where I was introduced to 
the friends of the Dutcheſs, and in particu- 
lar to the Earl of Lexington, who is here 
continually, and who, if I miſtake not, is 
a great favourite in this family :—and now 
I will give you a ſmall deſcription of Lady 
Theodoſia and the Duke, | 

The former, is near nineteen, —and moſt 
beautifully made, with the fineſt ſoft blue 
eyes and flaxen hair in the world, —her 
figure is a faithful index of her diſpoſition, 
No tempeſtuous paſſions ever ruffles 
that breaſt—that ſeems the placid ſeat of 
calm content ever ſmiling, —eaſy,—un- 
changed, and appears to poſſeſs neither 
withes or fears. — Happy, enviable mor- 
tal, —whoſe life muſt be one unclouded may 
of ſun-thine ! 

The Duke, is all ardour and b 
volatile, lively, gay, and enchanting.— 
Ah, Antonia, I feel already too lively an 
intereſt for this very amiable young man; 
but a hint from the Dutchels has made me 


truly miſerable! 
The 
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The mother and daughter had preſented 
me with ſome trinkets, the Duke, inſiſted 
that his dear Coz, for ſo he always calls 
me, ſhould accept ſomething from him alſo, 
and accordingly, a few days afterwards 
he brought me his picture, enriched with 
very large brilliants, ſet tranſparent. —- 
% Madamoiſelle Coz,” ſaid he, in his uſual 
droll manner, I have brought you a lit- 


5 _ tle fooliſh affair, which if you will honour 


me by wearing, I ſhall with * mon- 
ſtrouſly in its place.“ 

Lady Theodoſia ſmiled, and the Dutcheſs 
ſaid, „Come here rattle-pate, and ſhow 
me what it is. —““ No,” replied he, 1 
u ill not open the caſe, till Stolina promiſes 

to wear it. — “ Well, well, I will promiſe 
for her,” ſaid ſne; ſo let us fre what 
your taſte has produced. When he dil. 
played it, I thought ſhe loooked ſerious. 

„ Oh, dear, it is very beautiful, and 
aſtoniſhingly like my brother,” ſaid Lady 
Theodoſia. Pleaſure kept me dumb; the 
Dutcheſs was alſo ſilent. Well, ma'am,” 
ſaid his Grace, you do not tell me he- 
ther you like it or not.''— © It is well 

painted, and neatly ſet,” anſwered ſhe — 

— 1 have prone for Stolina ; lo ſhe muſt. 
_— 
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nccept the bauble ; but I do not know what 
Miſs Montacute will ſlay.” 

«© She! what has ſhe to ſay,” exclaimed 
the Duke, ſomewhat angry. The Dutcheſs 


is a great politician, — « My dear Hen- 


ry,” faid ſhe, with a forced ſmile, you 
deſerve a little puniſhment, for diſplaying 
o much vanity in your gift. Selt-love 
is fond of portraits ; ; but come, preſent it 

to Stolina. 
this is a ſpectre that has haunted me ever 
tince; the name reſounds everlaſtingly in 
my ears. Henry is engaged ſurely to this 


Miſs Montacute, and Lam doomed ſtill to 


eternal miſery—This portrait is my great- 
eſt happineſs ; I talk to it, 1 weep over it, 


and think when Mits Montacute is the hap- 


py wife of the too amiable original, this 
niniature is all that will be left the ill-fated 


Stolina. A thouſand times I have been 
Zoing to aſk Lady Theodoſia about this for- 


tunate woman, but have not courage, 
Y-lterdayrhey ] L adyſhi p received a letter, 
and whendhe looked at the ſaperſcription, 
{1id, „It is from Cecilia ;”” and after read- 
ing it ſhe told the Dutcheſs. Miſs Mon- 
tacute preſented her reſpects,” — «© Oh! 

vol. I, hs | that 


« Nliſs Montacute, mY ; 


«eo yn I — 
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that name! it ſent a death- like chill to my 
heart. . ns 
I have the ſame eſtabliſhment Lady The- 
adoſia has—two men ſervants, a woman, 
and a ſedan chair. But, ah, my friend, 1 
find grandeur does not produce happineſs. 
I am called by my lovely couſin, and muſt 
attend him. Adieu, dear friend; believe 
me, unalterably, 


Your 'S, 


' STOLINA LUCHESIN1. 


December 3. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIII. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER, 


H OW ſtrange and intricate are the ways 
of Providence. This Stolina, this beautiful 
unfortunate, proves to be the daughter of 
Lady Mira Belmont, whom you recollect 
eloped with her brother's valet; who, in fact, 
was a perſon of high rank, and who had ro- 
mantically aflumed that diſguiſe, and attend- 
ed the Duke to England. —This girl has 
ſtrong claims on my heart; in the firſt place. 
the ſtands as it were alone in the world, 
without a friend or relative, except mylelf. 
_ Secondly, the is the child of misfortune— 
and probably her uncle would have made 
ſome provition for her, had not the malice 
of her fate, and the villainy of Haſtings, 
prevented it. Thus circumſtanced, I only 
do my duty in protecting her, yet | greatly 
tear me will occeſion me many days of 
62 8  vretchednefs, 
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wretchednels. My fatal propenſity for 


cards, ſeems abſolutely interwoven with 


my exiſtence, vain are my endeavours to 
ſtruggle againſt the ſtream. 1 could ſooner 
ceaſe to exiſt than ceale to play, and my 
ill fortune is equal to my ardour. Our in- 
come is very much reduced; the trades 
People bore one to death; and the only 
thing that remains is to perſuade Henry to 
a union with Cecilia Montacute, who is 
_ heireſs to fifteen thouſand a year. This 1 
fear, however, will be a moſt arduous 
taſk, for it is too evident he is enamoured 
of this little Italian divinity, 1 hope, how- 
ever, ſhe will not return his paſſion—Ab- 
ſurd idea! Can any one ſee my Henry, 
and not adore him! — Ah, Henrietta, I 
ſicken at the thouglits of what's to come! 
Iam | Interrupted — — — —— _— 
— — — [I ſhould have informed you of 
the converſation which took place between 
me and Henry the morning atter his bring- 
ing home Stolina. The whole night I had 
been tormenting myſelf how to prevent a 
duel taking place, between Haſtings and 
my ſon. It appeared to me next to an im- 
poſſibility that Henry would not receive a 
challenge: and after revoly! ing in my mind 
| ten | 
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ten thouſand ſchemes, I fixed on the fol- 
lowing— ” 

„My dear boy,” ſaid I, at breakfaſt, 
to him, «© I am going to aſk a favour of 
vou; will you promile to grant it?“ and I 
{miled and looked, as if the favour was a 
mere bagatelle . Can you think, my dear 
mother, replied he, „that I can refuſe 
you any thing ?''—< Why I don't know, 
{ſaid J, careleſsly; „ but you will promiſe 
to grant me this,''—< Moſt undoubtedly.” 
— Upon your honor” — © Upon my 
foul!” | 1 5 

Here was manifeſted all the energy that 
diſtinguiſhes him. I am perfectly fatil- 
fied, my ſon,” ſaid I, embracing him, 
my requeſt is then, that you will never 
accept nor give Lord Haſtings a chal. 
lenge.” He looked chagrined ; but I ex- 
claimed, « Henry, my darling fon, you 
have given me a folemn promile, and I am 
ſure you will never violate it.” This was 
{poken in a proper tone, and had the defired 
eflet — He preſſed my hand to his lips, 
and bowed. This was a material point ad- 
juſted, and took a great load from my heart; 
but Lord Haftings has not attempted to 

4 call 
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call my ſon out; nevertheleſs, he has ad- 


dreſſed me. 

On this letter 1 mal make no com- 
ments; that indignation, which was my 
peculiar characteriſtic, is totally annihilated 


— my lofty ſpirit is humbled; I have no 


longer any thing to be proud of; and this 
letter but too powerfully reminds me of 


this dreadful truth. The contents ran 


thus 


cc MADAM, 


«« YOU have protected and avowed for 
your relation a very charming girl, to 


whom my heart is very fervently devoted 


| — You are not now to learn, madam, that 


when my heart is ſet on the accompliſh- 


ment of any favourite ſcheme, no barricrs 
can deter me from ſucceſs —allow me then 


to ſay, that I am reſolved to have this Sto- 


Una, though the whole univerſe ſhould 
combine to keep her from me—and having 


thus avowed my ſentiments, 1 am ſolici- 
tous to know on which ſide you will enliſt, 


whether in this affair are we friends or 
ſoes - vhether in * face of the world you 
3 will 
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| will give her to me, as Lady Haſtings, or 
endeavour to ſhield her from me. If, ma- 
dam, you conſent to become my friend, I 
will relinquifh all the money which is due 
to me, and add to it an equal ſum in ready 
caſh—You know me to be in certain points 
| honourable. Thoſe favours you have 
granted, and I have received, another man 
_ would have proudly boaſted of. I have 
been more diſcreet, and your fate now 
reſts on yourſelf - make your terms, ma- 
dam, and I will ſubſcribe to them. I have 
the honor to remain, = go 


«« Devotedly your s, 
« HASTINGS.” 


* MERCIFUL heavens, Henrietta, what | 
a monſter! How laconic, yet how deter- 


mined has he written—to upbraid me with 

a crime he made me commit—to hint at 
betraying me! Oh, God, have pity on me! 
Expoſe me to the contempt, deriſion, and 


triumph of the unfeeling multitude ; to the 
(corn and hatred of my children !-—Can I 
CONE >. on. 
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live, and bear theſe agonizing thoughts. — 


True, 1 may reſign Stolina ; reſign an or- 
phan, a poor, friendleſs, and diſtrelled girl 
to ſuch a monſter! Ch! my God, my 
God, can J do this, and yet live to be the 
| ſtandard of ingratitude and infamy— hooted 
— ſcorned — and deſpiſed !—or die by niy 
own hand! View the wretched alterna- 
tives, and tell me which to chooſe. Ruin 
and eternal deſtruction await me on all 
fides ; which ever way Il turn, deſpair ſtall 
tices me. 

Lexington — have long, long, 


fince tore his image from my heart; would 


that all feeling, all thought, all ſenſation, 
had abandoned it; and that everlaſting lecp 
would | relieve the — 


POLYXENA 


LETTER 


T 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
STOLINA LUCCHESINI 


To THE MARCHIONESS DELL” ORSINO. 


Axp why do I not tear myſelf away 
from this faſcinating Henry? I attempt 
to ſtruggle with my own heart—fool that 
| am, to try when I know I have not the 
power — And yet, Antonia, he muſt ne- 
ver, never, be mine. This Cecilia is to 
be the happy woman. Oh! curſed gold, 
why is thy power omnipotent! Is the not 
already too fortunate to poſleſs this potent 
drols ; and muſt ſhe have the beſt, the love- 
lieſt of men too. I could repine at the de- 
crees of heaven; I could aſk why I, poſ- 
lelled of an expanſion of ſoul, fit to rule an 

empire; with a ſpirit free as air; and an 
inclination to beſtow munificence on all my 
tellow-creatures— that I ſhould be poor, 
dependant, the miſerable ſport of paltry 
contingencies ; the ſlave of others, without 
G5 will! 
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will or power; chained to the very earth 
by the vileſt of fetters—while others, mean, 
grovelling, ſordid, hardened, and pitileſs, 
—:ommand, triumph, and awe a little 
world with their frown.—l appear with 


jewels, but are they not the laviſhed bounty 


of another—the alms of compaſſion; or, 


probably, of pride !—defpicable baubles; 


_ oppreſſive by the recollection that they w=_ 
ae. 


I ride in a magnificent equipage—de- 


corated with all the pompous trappings of 
modern pageantry ; the wonder, delight, 


aſtoniſhment, and envy of all its behol- 
ders — And yet, does all this pomp draw 
one thorn away from the many that goads 


my heart—ah! no; it adds but to the num- 


ber, Oh, my God!—why give me ſuch 


4 foul, and ſuch a ſituation! Why heap 


uch affl&tions on me, and laviſh fo much 


happineſs and independence on Mifs Mon- 
facuter She is expected here hourly — 


my heart ſickens more and more, as her 
approach draws nearer—her image, ſuch 


as my fancy has formed it, glides conti- 
1ually before me. I know no peace; I am 
pecviſh, wretched, milerable—l would re- 


turn to you, but have not power; am a 


doating 


5 
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doating flave'; I hug the chain that lace- 


rates my heart, and undermides my exil- 
tence. The portrait but adds to my woe; 


I gaze on it till my fentes threaten to aban- 


don me. I claſp it to my heart; I em- 


brace it; talk to it as if it lived; then 
throw it from me. I would forget it, and 


the original, but 1 cannot. Oh! what a 
_ deſtiny is mine. 


Since the death of my adored mother, 
| have never known one hour's happineſs. 
How-enviable is the fate of the Dutcheſs, 


and yet ſhe appears not happy—her beau- 
tiful countenance is often overcaſt, and at 


times ſhe ſeems gloomy and buried in 
thought. Good God, what can ſhe have 


to diſturb her! I ſhould ſuppoſe ſhe ought. 


to be the happieſt being in the univerſe ; 


but probably an ill- placed attachment is 
her bane alſo— If it is, how much do 1 


commiſerate her. 
To- day ſhe aſked me again ſome parti - 


culars about Lord Haſtings ; and the time 
1 ſpent at his houle. 1 tancicd the tears 


were ready to ſtart from her cves, as we 


converſed ; and once | thought ſhe laid, 8 


66 Poor victim, dear amiable woman.” '— 
« Aud 
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And do you utterly deteſt Lord Haſ- 
tings, Stolina ? ſaid ſhe, with a faint ſmile. 
— Oh, beyond expreſſion!” replied I. — 
She fighed ; what could be her motive for 
this queſtion? Surely he cannot be the ob- 
jet of her attachment. Forbid it heaven! 
Miſs Montacute is expected to-morrow. 
I cannot cloſe this till I have ſeen her. — 

Oh! I am ſure ſhe is very ugly, very 
crols, and very ſtupid — — — — — 

„ „„ „„ „„ „„ * + * 

— — — — This Cecilia tortures me to 
death! ſhe is not arrived. No, ſhe muſt 
keep us in ſuſpence to be ſure — ſhe muſt 
heighten our expectation. Her delay oc. 
caſions anxiety, conjecture, deſire.— Oh, 
cannot ſtay in the houſe if Henry loves 
her. Shall the diftinttion with which he 
has honored me, be transferred to her; 
whilſt I ſtand by unnoticed and forgotten ? 
—Oh, God, I could not bear it. 

The Duke has never ſeen her; he was 
to have viſited her at her convent before 
his arrival in England,; but the ſudden ill- 
neſs of his father occaſioned him to be ſent 
for expreſs, and prevented the intended in- 
terview. Oh, if the ſhould pleaſe him! 
my fickened foul turns from that proſpect. 

\iits 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 133 
Miſs Montacute is an orphan, an heireſs, 
and ward to the Earl of Somerdale, a no- 


bleman, who is ſolicitous to gain the fa- 


vour of Lady Theodoſia; but ſhe gives 
him no encouragement. Her fortune, her 
connections, and the fawour the Dutcheſs 


 avows for her, will be ſtrong inducements 
for Henry to love her. A quick and ago- 


nizing pang ſhot acroſs my forehead; 1 
muſt throw up my pen till to-morrow — 


TELEEEELELEL 


. — Another day, and Miſs 


Montacute not arrived; the Dutcheſs and 


her daughter are uneaſy, but Henry ſeems. 


perfectly indifferent. As for me, I am 
weary of this ſuſpence, I wiſh ſhe would 


arrive, or come not at all. This diſtracting 
ka an is worſe than the moſt w n 


EEE EEE EEEESE 


— — — — She is come! This heireſs! 


this divinity! this idol is arrived! Lay 
ſtill, my fluttering heart; why beat and 


throb ſo ! _—Can Cecilia Montacute, a wax 


image, a breathing ſtatue, diſturb you thus; 
My head is ſtrangely giddy, and my tem- 


= 
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ples glow with intenſe heat. I will-ſeek 
my eau de Collonne, and return in a mo- 
ment. 

An hour ago we were all aſſembled in the 
Dutcheſs's dreſſing room, when the loud 
report of the knocker announced an un- 
common gueſt. 

« It is my dear Cecilia,” exclaimed 
Lady Theodoſia, clapping her hands, and 
jumping from her ſeat. I could not have 
imagined ſhe poſſeſſed half the animation. 


. Yes, it is Miſs Montacute, ſaid the 


Dutcheſs ſmiling ; „ fly, my dear Hen- 
ry.” Henry, however, kept playing with 
his mother's little dog. 
As for me, I neither ſpoke or roſe, but 
J felt annihilated. I believe the family 
went down to meet their viſitant, or leaſt 
ways attempted ; but it was not two mi- 
nutes before I beheld the lady. 
A thouſand times welcome, my love, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, embracing her. She 
curteſied low—< It is an age, my dear 
Cecilia, ſince we parted,”” cried Lady The- 
odoſia. lt is a long time, returned ſhe, 
with an inanimate ſmile. 
' The Duke approached, and hoped ſhe 
had luttered no inconvenience from her 
journey. 
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journey. Again ſhe curtefied to the ground, 
and anſwered with a fingle negative. 

I had kept at a diſtance—my heart dif- 
claimed an intimacy ; but I was preſented 
of courſe; and the cold forms that etiquette 
has eſtabliſhed, followed. 

You wonder I remember ſuch trifles. 
E- Oh, they are regiſtered in my heart; 
it is impoſlible to forget them. Enquiries 
tollowed, of what had occafioned her delay. 
She had been indiſpoſed on her arrival at 
Dover, and Lord Somerdale had kept her 

there two days. 

While theſe queſtions were being put, 
my eyes had run over her appearance, 
and endeavoured to trace her character 
by her features. Their infipidity however 
gave no flattering trait—a ſtrait noſe, ſmall 
mouth, little white teeth, and arge blue 
eyes! 
Ws 3 Prejudice ! what a monſter art thou? 
— Why cannot I behold Miſs Montacute 
Vith impartiality, and tell you ſhe is beau- 

ty's ſeif—in fact ſhe is—but you know I 
ever hated a regular uniformity of features 
Nothing in my opinion is ſo dull, or un- 
intereſting—the eye, tired of the wearying 
ſameneſs, ſeeks for variety, and that is 
3 : not 
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not to be found in thoſe very beautiful 
countenances. Her dreſs was ſuperb; a 
looſe wrapper of white ſatin, cloſed at the 
front, and frilled round the boſom with 
broad point lace; her hair is flaxen, with 
a tinge of the red; it was confined by a 
fine worked muſlin handkerchief ; pearl 
_ ear-rings, pink ſlippers, and dogſkin gloves. 

— The ſervant brought in ſome refreſh- 
ment, and interrupted my obſervations ; 
but my attention was too much intereſted, 
and ſoon returned to the ſame object. 

I could have ſuppoſed, after ſuch an ab- 
ſence, friendſhip would have propoſed a 
_ thouſand queſtions ; but ſhe only ſipped her 
chocolate, and now and then ſmiled on 
Theodoſia. Henry, like myſelf, ſeemed 
to trace every movement; his eyes were 
rivetted on her. 
| I ſhould have felt a pang, but there was 


nothing like an expreſſion of admiration in 


his features. The Dutcheſs put many queſ- 
tions to her, but her anſwers were little 
more than monoſyllables. About three 
quarters of an hour elapled, and then Lady 

Theodoſia and Miſs Montacute retired to- 
_ gether, leaving the Dutcheſs, Henry, and 

_ myſelf, . 
7 —— 
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Her Grace enquired of her ſon, what he 
thought of his ſiſter's friend. Think of 
her,“ replied he, with a loud laugh, — 
M hy, that ſhe is the prettieſt automaton 
ever law in my life. Were I a Pygma- 
lion, I ſhould certainly be enamoured of 
this beautiful ſtatue ; for, by my ſoul, it is 
almoſt a doubt to me, whether ſhe is a 
mortal, or one of thoſe wax dolls that are 
made to move on wires.” _ 
« My dear Henry, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
in a very ſerious manner, “you give way 
too much to this kind of rattling. 1 admire 
your natural vivacity, but I very much 
diſapprove of that kind of burleſque which 
you ſuffer yourſelf to come into with ſo 
much facility. — My dear mama, re- 
turned the Duke, „if you knew how ill a 
ſerious countenance ſits on you, you never 
would aſſume one; a ſmile becomes that 
pretty mouth of your's—yoa do not know 
how charming you are (more ſo than ten 
thouſand Cecilias) when you ſuffer thoſe 
{tweet dimples to have full play. 
Oh, flattery, how irreſiſting, how om- 
nipotent is thy ſway! Theſe few words 
had a wonderful effect. The Dutcheſs 
could only laugh, and the laucy Henry 
| | threw 


133 THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 

threw his arms round her neck, and im- 
printed a thouſand kiſles on her beauteous 
ay array 2 

Adieu. Tonight we ſhall all go to the 
opera. I ſhall pay more devotion to my 
toilette to-day than I have done yet. 


Þ 


_ Your's, truly, 


STOLINA LUCCHESINI. 


"LETTER 
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| | — —ä— 


LETTER XXV. 


THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM. 


IO LORD HASTINGS, 


Ys, you ſhall have fair play. Win 
her, and ſhe is yours—but beware of 
Henry, and above all, don't betray me. 
We ſhall be at the opera houſe this even- 
ing; —e ſage intendant un demi not. 


| Your's, &c. 


r. W. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


STOLINA LUCCHESINI 


TO THE MARCHIONESS DELL ORSINO. 


Goo heavens! the wretch Haſtings 
viſits at the Dutcheſs's. He has more 
preſumption than I could have ſuppoſed : 
fell to the ſhare of any man. Henry is all 
aſtoniſhment, as well as myſelf; but the 
reſpect and adoration with which he re- 
gards his mother ties his tongue. As for 
myſelf, I know not what to conjecture, 
unleſs I return to the opinion I once 
formed, that her Grace nourithes a paſſion 
for this unworthy man—heaven forbid it 
ſhould be ſo. 

We had a ſmall party to . the day 
Miſs Montacute arrived, among whom 
was Lord Somerdale and the Earl of Lex- 
ington. The company left us as ſoon as 
dinner was finiſhed, but theſe two noble- 
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men attended us to the Haymarket. The 
houſe was crouded. The Dutchels placed 
her three daughters (as ſhe called us) in 

the front row, and ſeated herſelf with the 
gentlemen behind. The performance was 


delightful, and the audience brilliant ; it 
was impoſſible not to be delighted—1 nc never 


was more charmed. 
The Dutcheſs ſaw a lady of her ac 
quaintance, who ſhe wiſhed to {peak to, in 
a box ſome diſtance from the one we were 
in—ſhe left us to go to her, and took her 
tem to attend her. While ſhe was gone, 
Lord Haſtings entered our box ; it was be- 
tween the acts, and we were ſanding. 
You can have no idea how fluttered I was, 
He bowed to us, enquired of Lady Theo- 
dotia after her mother, ſhook Lord Somer- 
dale by the hand, and was introduced by 
him to Miſs Montacute ;—as tor me, I was 
agitated beyond deſcription. 
The Dutchels now joined us, and 1 ex- 
pected ſhe would have diimitled Lord 
Haſtings ; but not ſo ile beſtowed on him 
one of her beſt ſmiles, and received his 
compliments with a grace all her own. _ 
Henry's eyes met mine, and 1 think his 
feelings were in uniſon with my oun.— 


The 
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The performance recommenced. I ſat 
down, and I found Lord Haſtings did the 
ſame. The piece had loſt all its charms — 
it no longer intereſted or amuſed me, my 
thoughts were quite detached from it, and 
wandered till my ſenſes felt confuled and 
wild. 

The Dutcheſs was in high ſpirits, talked 
and laughed loud—our box was ſoon filled 
with as many people of the firſt faſhion as 
it well could hold. The Duke, like myſelf, 
ſeemed loſt amongſt all this well- dreſſed 
mob. Every body appeared pleaſed and 
happy, but ourſelves, and our thoughts 
 leemed to have antes, and centered in one 


point. 
The Dutcheſs uttered a thouſand 302 


mots, her wit was like electricity, it flaſhed 


on all around her. At any other time, I 
ſhould have thought her charming, but 
really this evening 1 felt eaaz; and weary, 
U never ſeemed more relieved, than when 
the performance concluded; and I fut- 
fered the Duke to take my hand, in order 

to lead me to the carriage, with more 
than uſual delight. I and Lady Theodoſia 

went home with Henry in his chariot, and 
1 found, on our entering the drawing- 
room, 
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room, that Lord Haſtings was one of our 
ſupper party. 

My ſurpriſe was uncommon, but as 1 
am convinced of the goodnels of her Grace, 
I am ſure her reaſons muſt be very ſuffi- 
cient, or ſhe would never ſuffer a man to 
be admitted to my preſence who perſecu- 
ted me with ſuch determined wickedneſs 
and malice. 

It was not twelve © clock, and the 
Dutcheſs propoſed paſſing an hour at cards. 
All agreed to it except myſelf, and [ 
pleaded indiſpoſition ;—but the Dutcheſs's 
{pirits were uncommon—ſhe called me a 
little coward, declared l only refuſed under 
the apprehenſion of loſing, offered to go 
my halves, placed me on the chair herſelf, 
drew her own next it, and inſiſted on my 
playing. There was no reſiſting all this 
l ſuffered myſelf to act paſſively. The 
game was v/ngt uw—and when Lord 
Haſtings or myſelf were the dealer, we 
were neceſſitated to ſpeak to each other; 
vou have no idea what I ſuſtained by 
this compulſion. This was a gu of mor- 


_ tification. 


At ſupper, I bins not how, this deteſted 
Haſtings contrived to place himſelf next 


nie; 
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me ;- and although Henry was on the other 
| fide, I was compelled at times to hear 
myſelf addreſſed by this wretch. Nay, hc 
had the inſolence to aſk me to take a glals 
of wine with him. 1 anſwered haſtily and 
rudely in the negative; and if an eye- beam 
could kill, he ſurely would have been the 
victim. 

1 do not know if the Dutcheſs obſerved 
this—but ſome time after ſhe ordered the 
butler to fill four glaſſes of Burgundy ; he 
did ſo, and handed the waiter to her. She 
took one, and delired him to prelent it to 
me, and then the Duke. We took the 
glaſles, and the domeſtic enquired of her 
Grace who he was to preſent the fourth 
_ glaſs to? „Lord Haſtings will do me the 
_ favour to take it,” ſaid the, carelelsly ; his 
Lordſhip bowed and {miled, took the wine, 
and pledged her Grace. I was compelled 
to ſwallow my wine, for Henry drank his, 
but I thought it very provoking of the 
| Dutcheſs—and 1 cannot tell you the ul | 

 withed Lord Haſtings. 

My dear neice, ſaid the Dutc heſs to 
me next morning at breakfaſt, «© you muſt 
not be lo icrupulous. I am under the 
neceſlity of receiv * Lord HHaſtings 
amongſt 
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amongſt my other friends ; I ſaw the de- 
teſtation you beheld him with laſt night. 
I do not demand of you to do away your 
hatred, but 1 intreat of you, my ſweet 
Stolina, not to ſhew it ſo pointedly, for 
my lake.” 
Her tone and manner were irreſiſtible. 
She preſſed my hand to her heart as the 
ſpoke, and ſeemed to ſay, Stolina, I have 
ſtruggled all in my power to baniſh this 
unworthy object, but in vain—he is dear 
to me in ſpite of my better reaſon. ''— 
There was no reſiſting this. I felt for her 
moſt ſenſibly, and aſſured her I would 
cndeavour all in my power to conquer 
my averſion to Lord Haſtings. She em- 
braced and thanked me, and ſhe appeared 
as it ſhe ſtruggled to conceal her tears.— 
Dearcit of women! can you be unhappy, 
when every thing this world aftords con- 
ſpires to render you moſt enviable! Ah! 
havpinets is dependant folely on the mind. 
A prince is oftentimes wretched, when a 
beggar 1s happy. : 7 
But this Haſtings! I ſhall be compelled. 
to ſee him, to liſten to him, and even to 
tpeak to him. It will be a very arduous 
. | nM | talk, 


145 THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 
taſk, but the kindneſs of the Dutcheſs 
demands a return of a thouſand times 


more importance, 
God bleſs you, Antonia, 


am ever your's, 


STOLINA LUCCHESINI. 


LETTER. 
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LETTER Xun. 


THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSING!HIAM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


G D of Heaven! what a game I am 
_ playthg—/el/ng this Stolina ;—mallicre- 
ing this amiable and lovely girl—and what 
ſor? but to add to the catalogue of my 
crimes ; procuring a temporary releale 
trom care, to be doubly overwhelmed 
hereafter. My reaſon diſapproves the act, 
yet I am hur ried forward by an impulie 


| that I find irreſiſtible. 


Henrietta, my dear Henrietta, how hay: 
py are you, in a manner away from this 
deteſtable world, where villainy alone tri- 
umphs.—I am tired of this continual maſ- 
querade ; the little vanities, for which all the 
multitude envy me, I have loſt all relith for; 
they appear to me trifling and pitiful ; they 
are purchaſed at the expence of peace 
and ſecured by crimes and oppreſlions. 
fo Ch, 
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Oh, that I could caſt them off! and with 
them, that load of remorſe, that chains 
me to the very earth.—l grow an adept 
in vice —l plot with facility, and execute 
withont fear. Are you not amazed, dear 
friend ? — Ah, I beſeech thee wonder no 
more at any thing that appertains to me 
—[l have immerſed in a wide ocean 
and am ſurrounded by quickſands and 
rocks!—perdition meets me at every ave- 
nue '—and the art I have now to practice, 
is to ward off the impending ruin as long 
as it is poſſible—come it uſt /—but I am 
not yet prepared to meet it! 

Stolina ſmiles on me.—Sweet innocent, 
thou knoweſt not the miſery I am prepar- 
ing for thee.—S'death! I am one of the in- 
fernals—and inflit wretchedneſs, without 
remorſe. Oh! what a fate is mine! forced 


to carry ſmiles in my countenance _ 


I have death at my heart. 
Henry, my darling boy, is e of 
my victims! Did you ever hear of a mo- 
ther who could ſacrifice the child ſhe doated 
on?; I, I am that wretch ls there ſuch 
a thing as diſintereſtedneſs in the world * 

I do not think it. —S-/} is the idol, and 1 
65 am one of its votaries. —Selt-love! con- 
temptible, N 
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temptible, but omnipotent paſlion, it is 
you that have undone me! 
To retain my ſecret, I murder a beaute- 


ous orphan—and make miferable my fon ! 
Well it muſt be, 27 muſt /—I cannot bear 
to be publicly branded with infamy ; things 
will take their courſe, and 1 muſt ſuffer 
them to do lo. 
__ Farewell Henr ictta ! pray for me, and 
ah! that your orilons may be heard. As 
for me, I am too loſt, to offer up any. 


God bleſs you. 


pol xx NA WOLSINGHAM. 


1 8 1111 R 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 


IHE De KE OF WOLSIN CHAM. 


TO THE EARL OF LEXINGTON, 


W air the devil are we all at? 
There is ſome deep game going forward, 
and we all appear to be players; every 
one ſeems intent on their own cards; 1 
underſtand nothing of any one's ſchemes 
but mv own, and they are, to be plain with 
Y GU, an unire reverence to the whims of 
my mottier that ſhe, in return, may 
grant me one when I ſolicit. 

I would as ſoon marry a Derby ſhire my 
trifaction, as this ſweet, prim, dolliſh Miſs 
Montacute.—The devil may have your 
dead and alive females, for me,—who 
are all condelention; fo ſmooth, fo mauk- 
ith and fo d., ed infipid ; thoſe tame pid- 
geons are oftentimes very ditterent atter 
marriage, and then, confound their re- 
proaches, it is tears—looks—fighs and 
hyſterics, and the whole train of humbug- 
ing fineſſe 


| No, | 
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No, no, give me a woman, whoſe ſoul 
meets mine—who will love me for myſelt, 
and not for her own ;—who will vent all 
her little rage in words ;—and {mile and 
kiſs me when her paſſion's over :—ſuch 
mall he my partner, and no Cecilia's, 

We ſhall expect you this evening. 


Thine, : 


WOLSINGHAM. 


T_T} LET TER 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
STOLINA LUCCHESINI 


o THE MARCHIONEES DELL” ORSINO, 


Miss Montacute loves Henry—yes, tis 
evident, or ſhe would have accompanied 
the Counteſs of Lexington to Italy.— What 
am | ſaying? this is the effuſion of fear—ot 
jealouly !—has ſhe not returned from the 
continent but lately? and I think it ſtrange 
ſhe does not reviſit it. 

What I w:/h, I think ought to be—lHow 
prepoſterous 1s this folly! my head and 
heart ſeems occupied ſolely with one ſub- 
jet; when ten thouſund contribute to rack ' 
and torment me.—1 have much to impart, 
but really my ideas ſeem all deranged, and 
my head bewildered. 

On Thurſday laſt, after Honey. ohh 
was a family one, and the Duke not pre- 
1lent—the Dutchels addreſſed her daughter, 
thus, © My dear Theodoſia, I have this 
morning received, from Lord Somerdale, 
overtures for you, and K. have accepted 

| them 
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tem Vour concurrence I have made 
myſelf ſure of, as the match i is extremely 
eligible ; and though Lord Somerdale is 
ſomewhat older than yourſelf, yet he is 
very amiable, and your happinels is cer- 
tain. 

Thodoſia was in a moment drowned in 
tears.“ Why do you weep my love? — 
enquired her Grace, “ you can certainly 
have no reaſonable objections to this union. 
I was all anxiety and tremor—my heart 
thrubbed as if it would burſt, and though 
I knew not why, | was ready to Join Theo- 
doſia in weeping. 

Miſs Montacute, as placid and inſipid 
as ever, fat compoledly, eating ſome 
grapes.—** Indeed madam,” replied my 
couſin, ** I have very great objections. 
What are they ? demanded her Grace, 
haſtily.— . I cannot love Lord Somerdale. 


Not love him, p'ſhaw !—the age of love 


and romance, T heodoſia, is not the pre- 
ſent one. —Miſs Montacute, I conſider as 
one of my family, and therefore, I peak 
freely before her, and tell you my circum- 
ſtances, demand your compliance ;—an 
eſtabliſhment ſo ſplendid, will ſecure your 
nappineſs. I have no fortune to give you, 

5 Tr _ and 
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and Lord Somerdale takes you without. —- 
Come, come, dry your tears child, and 
ſaffer yourſelf to be happy, with a good 
grace. — Indeed, indeed, I cannot ma- 
dam, cried the agonized Theodoſia.— 
Cannot, repeated her Grace, with great 
energy, © why then | preſume you are in 
love with another? — 88 5 
Theodoſia was filent, and her ſilence 
ſeemed to impreſs her mother with the ex- 
treme of agony ;—ſhe was pale and red, 
fifty times in a minute.——I who obſerved 
every thing, ſaw her lift her fine eyes up, 
as if ſhe reproached heaven with injuſtice _ 
towards her ; and as ſhe endeavoured to 
ſuppreſs a figh, ſhe preſſed her hand with 
great ſtrength upon her heart. —A paule 
of more than five minutes followed. 
Mis Montacute, with the moſt perfect 
unconcern, continued pulling her grapes, 
and I, ſcarcely knowing what I did, played 
with the lock of my tooth-pick caſe.— 
Thcodoſia was ftill abſorbed in tears. —The 
Dutcheſs had taken out a ſmelling bottle 
and pocket handkerchiet; 1 would have 
given the world to have retired from the - 
icene, but that was impoflible. —At length 
the Putchels reſumed, in a voice not quite 


artic ulate, 5 
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ar iculate, — %, have been waiting ſome 
time for your Ladylhip's anſwer to my laſt 
queſtion.” —“ What anfwer my dear Mo- 
ther can I make you?” 

This was the firſt time I had ever heard 
Theodolia call the Dutcheſs any thing but 
madam, or your Grace. You tacitly 
acknowledge then your weakneſs - the ob- 
ject, Theodoſia, is no ſecret ; it is Lexing- 
ton you are enamoured of; and the ſpoke 
with great wildneſs. But mark me well 
— union there ſhall never be ;” and ſhe 
| kiretched forth her white arm, to impreſs 
more emphaſis on what ſhe ſaid. Have 
you not, in your imagination, the ſcene 
before you? Oh! I never mall forget it. 
I have ſworn it,” continued ſhe; — 

and my oath ſhull be ſacred, Lexington!“ 
and ſhe almoſt groaned, . Never, never, 
1 heodoſia?ꝰ e 

« Forgive me,“ cried her daughter, 
throwing herſelf at her Grace's feet; — 
« forgive me; oh, forgive me; for I am 
already his.” Married!“ ſaid the 
Dutcheſs, faintly, and her face was as white 


as her robe. Oh, her countenance, at 


this moment will be imprinted on my me- 


mory N hile 1 live - — it was more than de- 
| ſpair ; 


— — — —  —  —— — 


155 THE FEMALE COAMEST EE. 


ſpair; it was miſery, it was madneſs — 


her hands were claſped, and the breathed 
the word, „married, with difficulty. 

« Alas! madam, it is true, replied 
Theodofia. — A convullive laugh burſted 
from the Dutcheſs, and ſhe fell back on 
the ſopha. I ſtarted forward to break her 


fall—Her ſituation, her agonies, were in- 


deſc ribable. Theodoſia retreated with hor- 
ror, and was nearly ſinking in the ſame 
ſtate. Miſs Montacute role from her ſeat, 
and exclaimed, — *« La, bleſs me, only 


think !”” and offered me her ſalts, to admi- 
Niſter to the Dutcheſs, whom I was ſup- 


porting. I pointed to the bell—ſhe pulled 


it, and I deſired the houſekeeper to attend. 
The Dutchels's ſituation, however, was 
dangerous; the aid of us all could not 


bring her too, and a phy ſician was ſent for 
—he bled her, and ſhe revived. He now 


' requeſted that ſhe might be conveyed to 
| bed—but ſhe ſhook her head, tor ſhe could 


not yet ſpeak. | 
At this moment, Henry, who had hoon 


out of town the whole morning, entered. 
Never did I ſee ſurpriſe depicted to ſtrong- 
ly as on his countenance, The porter, 
w ho KNEW — 1 of the matter, had let 


him | 
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him i in, and the remainder of the ſerv ants | 
were aſſembled in the dining-room. 

God of heaven! exclaimed he,“ what 
is all this?“ And he ruſhed forward, and 
threw himſelf at the feet of the Dutcheſs. 
« My mother, my adored mother, can 
you not ſpeak to me?”” cried he. Her 
fine eyes, now robbed of all their luſtre, 
reſted on him, and a languid ſmile paſſed 
over her pallid cheeks. She puinted to 
the hartſhorn that was on the table; ſome 
was put into water, and Henry would ſuf- 
fer no one to give it her but himſelf, « I 
am better, ſaid ſhe, faintly, after ſhe had 
drank it; much better. Stolina, love, 
diſmiſs all theſe people. 

The attendants retired; and I attended 
the doctor to his chariot. When I returned 
the Dutcheſs was more recovered than 
when I left her. Henry was ſtill kneeling, 
and ſupporting his mother in his arms. 
— Miſs Montacute was fitting quite at 
eaſe ; and Theodoſia weeping as before. I 
approached, and enquired how ſhe did— 
Quite well,” replied ſhe, with an exer- 
tion that I perceived did her violence. But 
ſhe is an extraordinary woman; with great 
rength of mind ſhe j Joins the moſt violent 


pa . ” 
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paſſions, and gives unbounded reins to 
them. I have read, in an Engliſh author, 
lines very deſcriplive of her; he ſays, 


— — — * This woman had a ſoul 

Of god like mould, intrepid and commanding; 
„ But che had paſſions which out- ſtripp'd the winds, 
And tore her virtues up, as tempeſts root 
„The ſea.” 


«© No, my dear mother,” ſaid Henry, 
*« you are not yet recovered ; let me in- 
treat of you to retire to your chamber. 
— Henry, replied ſne, I am well; 
well as | ſhall ever be; but I am forgetting 
myſelf,” continued ſhe in an auſtere voice. 
«© You, fir, were no douht in your ſiſter's 
fecret.'”” The Duke proteſted he was un- 
acquainted with her meaning. It is 
well, reſumed the ; ; then I have yet « one 
child remaining... 

What mean you, my deareft mother, 

demanded the aftonithed Henry, whoſe 
looks declared that he thought her intel- 
les imperfect. +« I mean, ” replied ſhe, 
„ that I had a daughter once, 1 heodofia 
Belmont was my child - — the Countels ot 
Lexington I know not. 


8 
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Lam nnequal to the remainder of the 
ſcene. Suppole us all at her feet, implo- 
ring her to revoke the cruel ſentence ; 
but the decree was paſled; it ſeemed the 
fiat of heaven. Once, when Henry claſped 
her hand in agony, and conjuring her to 
forgive his ſiſter, her emotions ſec med al- 
moſt to overcome her. I ſaw the was 
nearly falling into fits again ; but excrting 
herſelf with all her power, ſhe ſnatched 
her hand from his graſp, and exclaimed, 
with great energy, Lou will murder 
me, boy. He drew back, with horror, 
60, continued ſhe, to her daughter; 
and waving her hand for her to retire — 
«« Go; deſtroy me not by your preſence ; 
leave me; let me behold you never more.“ 
Again we pleaded, but ſhe was inexora- 
ble; and Henry led his fiſter from the 
room. It is over,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, 
in a faint voice; and preſſing both her 
hands on her boſom — * the conflict is 
over.” She then deſired me to order up 
Monſon ; her woman attended, and ſhe re- 
tired with her. I am going,” ſaid ſhe, 
* to dreſs for Lady Arthur's rout; and I 
ſhall expect, on my return, all my family 
Vill be ready to attend me.“ I gazed at 

ner -- 
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her as I bowed my acquieſcence;” with a 
tecluig of more than 3 was * 
dering on terror. 

Henry returned; he told me he would 
have attended his ſiſter to her huſhand's 
houſe, but he was afraid of diſobliging his 
mother ; and that ſhe had gone in the cha. 
riot, attended only by her own woman. 
He then enquired if the Dutcheſs had gone 
to lie down, but I delivered to him'the or- 
ders ſhe had left ; and we ſeparated, and 
retired to our reſpective chambers, to dreſs 
according to her commands. 

Tou will believe my toilette was not 
very long; I made very little alterati- 
on, and only crouded on a few glittering 
ornaments. Ah, how true an axiom it 
is, that externals are often times deceitful. 
1 never behold extreme vivacity, but 1 
conſider ita maſk to hide the lurking ago- 
_ nies of the heart. In paſling the gallery 
to the drawing-room, I faw Monſon in 
great perturbation, aſcending the back 
ſtair caſe. I ſtopped, and enquired if her 
Grace was indiſpoſed again. No, no, my 

Lady,” replied ſhe, with great quicknels, 
« hex Grace is quite well. But ſhe ſhook 


her head, emphatically, as a contradiction : 
"0 
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of her words; but we were juſt at the door 
of the Dutchefs's drefling room, and ſhe 
hurried in without ceremony, and ſhut the 
door. She afterwards informed me, that her 
Grace had two fainting fits, and that ſhe 
had been to procure ſome vinegar ; that 
the Dutcheſs had commanded her to make 
no diſturbance, nor to mention to any one 
her illneſs ; that it was the effect of over 
ſurpriſe, and that it would ſoon go off. 

In the drawing-room I found the Duke; 
he was paſſing to and fro with haſty ſtrides, 
and feemed loſt in thought. On my en- 
trance, he came up to me, and with his 
_ uſual impetuolity, exclaimed, “God of 
heaven, Stolina, what an affair is this!!“ 
could anſwer only by my tears. Why 
is my mother thus inexorable ? - Oh, 
this conduct pierces me to the very foul!” 
And he ſtruck his clenched fiſt to his fore 
head. 

« Why did Theodoſia act fo clandel. - 
tinely ? And yet—” he pauſed — Can 
you tell me, reſumed he, „the cauſe of 
thoſe agonies; thoſe violent ſtruggles, that 
appeared in my mother F I anſwered in 
the negative. Ln 


«They 
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„They were extraordinary,” ſaid he ; 
_ «« ſurpriſe could not have effected thele” 
and he pauled again «© Stolina !”” ex- 
claimed he, with a degree of energy bor- 
dering on wildneſs, the tranlactions of 
this day carry deſtruction with them. I 
torelee a long train of combining circum- 
ſtances; I am undone ;”' ſaid he, in a low 
deſponding voice, that penetrated to the 
centre of my heart. Oh, my fair friend, 
continued he, laying his hand on his boſom, 
if you knew what paſſed here—1 adore, 
1 idolize my mother, but never, never— 
Once more he ſunk into thought. “ My 
deareſt Stolina, refumed he, “ the events 
of to-day have a diſtreſſing concatenation 
with the emotions that fill my heart. 1 
lee all my mother's obduracy extended to 
me ; for, oh, Stolina, I love, I adore you ; 
I have ever done {6 from the firſt moment 
I beheld you; anal. I: feel tat | cannot 
exiſt without you.” 

We had been f itting on the topha 1 
ther; but at the beginning of this unex- 
pected declaration, he had junk on his 
knees before me, and claſped one of my 
hands between his. Surprile, agitation, 
delight, terror — nd a _ thouland contend- 

ing 


3 
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ing paſlions ſtruggled at my heart. 1 
v. ould have ſpoke, but I was denied the 
| pou Er. , 
At this intereſting criſis Miſs Montacute 
came in; Henry made an exclamation, 
and ſtarted up lt our two figures appeared 
to her ſurprizing; her's, conſidering her 
inanimation, was equally ſo. She held 
the door in her hand—ſhe feemed abſo- 
lutely ready to cry, and was at a lols u he- 
ther to enter or rctire, Henry ſoon re- 
covered himſelf, and going towards her, 
begged, with a degree of drollery, ſhe 
would venture in. She made a protound 
curtely and obeyed. — I had been cxert- 
ing all my endeavours (ſaid he) to ſtill the 
grief of my coulin, but the circumſtances 
ot. to-day has ſo unhinged her, that I fear 
the will be unfit to pay viſits this evening. 
Do you, Mils Montacute, try if you have 
more influence over her than I have.''— 
Miſs Mentacate ſmiled, came to me, and 
{1id ſomething which I did not underſtand 
perfectly, and ſeated herfelf on the ſopha 
by my ſide. | 
A very ſhort time had elapſed, when 
the Dutcheſs burſt on our amazed light! 


Good God ! never had l ſeen any thing ſo 
| beautiful 


— — > . ———_—___ R$ 1 
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beautiful or ſo magnificent. Taſte himſelf 
had preſided at her toilet, and modelled 
her his queen, I cannot do juſtice to her 
appearance, I can give you but a very 
taint idea of the figure that abſolutely en- 
tranced us. 


Her petticoat was pure white crape, 


thickly embroidered with white ſtones; a 
looſe drapery was crolled twice, and faſt- 


enced with a large diamond roſe on her left 


fide; her gown fell from her ſhoulders, 
and was the ſame as her coat; her fleeves 


were very full, and were faſtened twice a 
little above the elbow, by two rows of bril- 
liants; her fine boſom was ſhaded by a 


double frill of the fineſt point lace, and 


round her neck was faſtened by a chain ot 


diamonds, a miniature of the late Duke, 


encircled with the fame rich gems. —Her . 
head!—here all deſcription muſt fall very 
far ſhort of the reality. I can give you 
no adequate idea of the vaſt profuſion o 


flaxen hair ſhe has—it was twiſted in ten 
| thouſand ſhapes; part of it fell down looſe 


behind, another diviſion was braided, and 
one large plait paſſed through the front of 
the hair, richly ſtudded with brilliants ; in 
ſhort, it was not to be conceived how ſo 
much 
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much elegance and ſimplicity could be 
blended together. I gazed on her with 
amazement, and exclaimed mentally— 
«« Can that woman be the mother of a 
married daughter! 
She ſaw the admiration ſhe had inſpired 
us with, and ſmiling on all, extended her 
hand to Henry, who with all his own 
energy preſſed it to his lips. Go, laid 
me, one would think you was my lover 
—and in fact, I do believe you love me a 
little. —< A little, my mother! oh, my 
whole ſoul is devoted to you.” She in 
return imprinted a kits on his hand, and [ 
tau it was with difficulty ſhe ſuppreſſed the 
tears from gulhing to her eves.——She 
retreated to the bell, rang it haſtily, and 
enquired if the carriage was ready ; being 
inſormed it was, we repaired to it, and in 
2 mort time were ſet down at Lady Ar- 
thur's. The rooms were pretty much 
crouded, but who could vie with her Grace 
of Woliingham: 


She look'd 3 n and ſhe moy'd a queen,” 
The men were all eyes, and the w omen 
all tongues. « It is monſtrous ſtrange,” 


taid Lady A. . at the Dutchels of Wol- 
fngham 
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lingham ſtill ſets herſelf up for a beauty, 
and dreiles to contend the palm! I fup- 
pole her daughter.was not brought out this 
evening, that ſhe might not ecliple her; 
as for her ncice, ſhe is on preterment— 
and Mits Montacute is a mere gutoematon.” 
They ſay the Dutcheſs is extremely 
poor; rejoined Lady Grace B. I wonder 


how ſhe can be bedizened with ſo much | 


glitter! but gameſters can daſh away o- 
day, and are beggars to-morrow.” 

Her dreſs is monſtrous ill cholen, 
exclaimed the baronefs of C. «© what ſame- 
neſs—nat a plume nor a colour to give it 
variety. ''——Oh envy | how mean, how 
malignant, how contemptible art thou ! 

The Dutcheſs moved on, and extended 


9 


My her ſmiles to all. The ladies were von- 


derfully inquiſitive after my couſin— 
_ «« Bleſs me, where is Lady Theodoſia? 1 
hope ſhe is not ill. —“ Certainly ſhe is 
not ill, or we ſhould not have left her,” 

was the Dutcheſs's anſwer to thoſe who 
exprelled themſelves diſappointed at her 
ablence. Her Grace gave a kind of half 
laugh, and replied, „“ you are very good. 
« Ah, my Lady Dutcheſs,” ſaid Lady 
Arthur, curtelyt ing to the very floor, 
how 
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„% how very happy—how very honoured I 
feel by your preſence; really you do ſo 
grace a room, as to make every body you 
viſit quite charmed. Ah, my good 
Lady, you are in the habit of faying 
charming things, but really to-night you 
are a flatterer. Oh no, no indeed, 1 
always ſpeak the truth, —and the good 
_ woman hurried us along to a Faro table 
that was waiting for us. 
We ſat down, and ſoon after Lord 
Haſtings joined us. Execrable wretch! I 
hate him more and more, We played— 
the Dutcheſs loſt her money, but not her 
temper, and ſhe returned home in high 
ipirits; but excuſed herlelt from fitting 
don to ſupper with us, and retired imme-. 

diately. | | 
My hand is quite cramped. F ave 
more to add, but muſt quit you for the 
preſent, God bleſs you. 


Your's, - 
STOLINA LUCCHESIN1I. 


P. S. Lady Lexington has written me 
2 long letter, and begged my correſpond- 
ence;—you may be ſure 1 granted her 


requeſt, . 
LETTER 
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| | | 


LETTER Xt. 


THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM 
IO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 
Thurtday Nis 


5 Do I complain of every new misfortune, 
that it is ſeverer that the laſt /—do I brave 
fate ? and ſay ſhe can inflict no greater tor- 
ments on me.—Oh no!—1I have long ago 
ceaſed todo that, I begin to read my ovn 
tate more accurately—1 know there is no 
extent to my mileries ;—that nothing can 
foften the TERRIBLE climax that MUST at- 
tend me ;—but J grow hardened in the 
{chool of adverſity, and thoſe misfortunes 
that would cruth a leſs ſcientific proficient, . 
are regarded by me as trifling epiſodes in 
the grand drama ;—but the cataſtrophe! 
God of Heaven. what will that be — 
Amongſt the many trials of my lite, 
none overcame more than one of to day ;— 
Theodoſia is married without my know- 
ledge —nced 15 dd to who *—the blow fell 
8 like 
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Uke a thunder bolt, and almoſt levelled me 
with the earth ; but I ſtruggled—ah how 
violently /—and overcame it. My taſk was 
very hard my imagination haſtily ran 
over ten thouſand events ;—I faw Henry 
following the footſteps of his ſiſter, —and 
the gulf of ruin that threatened me was 
already tremendous ! A great exertion was 
neceſſary ; I banithed her for ever —and 
dy fo doing, prelented an example to her 
brother, 

You may ſay, I 3 to view me buſi- 
nels in a ſatisfactory light: — I have got 
rid of the girl, without any fortune, or 
even trouble — that my conduct towards 
her, is a leſſon which will deter Henry from 
a like act, and that he may marry Mits 

Montacute, as an act of diſintereſtedneſs to 
terve me: All this is true, Henrietta 
but Lexington !— till I found he was loſt to 
me for ever, 1 had no idea how very ſan- 

guine and intatuated my heart was. 

Oh how wavering—how uncertain— 
how diſtracted is this heart!—but when it 
mould have pity, I find it 
| « Turned to itone, 

* I flrike it, and it hurts my hand.“ 


a ä Thave — 
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I have been ill to day; I am fo ſtill, and 
muſt bid you farewell. 


_ Your's, 


| POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM, 


April 2, 


LETTER 
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LETTER MI. 


STOLINA LUCCHESINTI. 


TO THE MARCHIONESS DELL” ORSINO, 


| G0 of heaven, do l live—do l breathe 
whither have 1 been hurried! Oh, ſuch a 
ſcene !——Antonia, my heart is breaking. 
This cruel Dutcheſs —ſhe has made me 
promiſe to endeavour—prepolterous folly ! 
 —endeavour/—oh, it is an impollibility— 
Marry Haſtings !—did I promile to marry 
_ Haſtings! Ha! my brain! my brain, 
Antonia !—a ſtroke has fallen, and it re- 
peats to my heart. Theſe agonies, theſe 
paſſions deſtroy me, even more than my 
fate let me try and calm myſelf. 

The enſuing morning to that day on 
which the Counteſs's marriage was diſco- 
vered, a formal letter came trom the Earl 
to the Dutcheſs, announcing his intention 
of immediately departing for Italy, to pre- 
vent any eclat attending the diſcovery of 
4 marriage which had been clandeſtine.— 
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He wiſhed her and her family all happineſs, 
and concluded with the fame coolneſs and 
reſpect with which the letter began.—T he 
Dutcheſs with equal ſang froid threw it on 
the table, without any remark. 

Henry enquired if it was not Lexing- 
ton's writing.—“ The letter is there, for 
any body to look at it who pleaſes,” ſaid 
the, and immediately aroſe and retired. 
Nothing elle of conſequence tranſpired for 
a fortnight after, except the buſtle ſuch a 
marriage naturally makes in the great 
World. Lord Haſtings was more of our 
parties than uſual, and the Dutcheſs more 
kind, more infinuating if pollible than 
ever. 

_ Thuspaſſed the time till this morning— 
a morning never to be effaced from my 
remembrance. The Dutcheſs had been 
very much indifpoſed all day yeſterday, 
and this morning was engaged with a 
large party to go to a rehearſal of muſic. 
Being however, too unwell to keep her en- 
gagement, ſhe inſiſted on Henry and Miſs 

 Montacute joining the party, and requeſted 
| would fit with her in her dreſſing- room, 
to keep her company. The affair was 
evidently premeditated. 8 

| She 
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She gave me a volume of Werter, and 
defired me to read to her. We he of- 
ten, my Antonia, read this celebrated book 
together in the original German; you, 
however, diſapproved it, and I was an en- 
thuſiaſtic admirer of its beauties.— You 
have read this book agate Stolina ?''— 
Oh, very often.“ ——“ Put it down, 
and let us talk.” Z 

You have ſeen ſomething of the world, 
neice; now tell me, if you believe there is 
ſuch a w_y as diſintereſtedneſs or friend- 
ſhip in it?” —< Alfaredly I do; returned 
I with great animation. Are not you, 
a glowing proof of theſe virtues, madam :; 
and am not I the object that illuſtrates 
your generoſity, dilinter eſtedneſs, and 
triendſhip?” . 

« You have a warm heart, child; your 
feelings run away with you. Ah, how 
vou repreſent what I was at your age; 
when the animation of youth glowed at 
my heart, and all was hope, gaiety, and 
promiſe ; when the vivacity of my imagi- 
nation painted every thing in golden tints, 
when my days paſled in an uninterrupted 
| ſucceſſion of ſunſhine, hilarity, and joy; 
when all nature appeared to me one glo- 

= Ws | rious 
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rious landſcape, and every faſcination of 
this world ſeemed appropriated to.my ule! 
hen was I like you, full of confidence, 

truth, and eale!—but eaſe, confidence, and 
truth, are no more. This heart, fo full, 
lo fertile, and enlarged, is narrowed by 
ſuſpicion, and exhauſted by diſappointment. 
Diſtruſt, fear, and agony, diſtort it with 

their ten thouſand pangs. Hope, that fel- 
dom abandons. us even in death, has long 
lince reſigned her place in my boſom to 
deſpair ;—the demons that divide me, fal- 
low my imagination, and deſpair's dim 
optics tinge all things with the ſame ſom- 
bre hue.” 

«« Stolina, do you weep for me? —for 
her energy of expreſſion, the force of her 
geſtures, and the agony of her fine coun- 
tenance, declared beyond diſpute the truth 
of what ſhe was aſſerting, and drew from 
me thoſe tears which were due to her 
dreadful ſtate of feelings.—** You beſtow 
theſe tears on ME, Stolina! continued ſhe, 
in a low voice of ſo much pathos as im- 
preſſed my whole ſoul—“ oh, you are 
very good. | have been a ſtranger to pity, 
but it is ſoothing, and I feel it gratifies 


me 1 v il not rob you of your ſym- 
Eo * 
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pathy—theſe precious tears, worthy to be 
| _ at the ſhrine of innocence—whilſt 1 
my miſeries unſettle my reaſon!”” 

Do you really love me, Stolina f“ 
demanded ſhe, in a ſtrong wild manner, 
and graſping my hand convullively be- 
tween hers, © have you the inclination— 
the power—the reſolution to fave me from. 
deſtruction!—Can you bear to behold me 
ſtretched out a corple—made ſo by mx 
own hands! Hurled to perdition, with all 
my. crimes—mark me, Stolina, crMes! 
upon my head unattoned for, untorgiven, 
and augmentcd by the laſt deſperate act? 
Or have you heroiſm enough, by your dil. 
interedneſs to reſcue me, to ſee me on my 
knees at you feet, to hail you as my pro- 
tector, the preſerver of my lfe—my . 


viour here and hereafter!” 


T give you her words, but unleſs you 
ſaw the woman, you could have no idea of 
my ſituation or feelings. Imagine a coun- 
tenance ſo beautiful, fo expreſlive, ſo heu- 
venly as hers, depicting all thele dreadful 
agonies that had half broken her heart, 
and threatened her reaſon ;—ſee her fine 
eyes robbed of their luſtre, filled with 
tears, and fixed on me full of {upplication 
| [ 4 SE. —ant 
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and you u ill believe my agonies were 
equal to her own. 

[ heſitated not to kneel before her; —T 
conjured her by every appellation the moſt 
tender to command me. « My dear, 
my adored friend, exclaimed I, « if it is 
my lite yon demand, I vield it with plea- 
Are to ranſom yours. —] am but an atom 

in this vaſt creation, whilſt you hive a 
| thouſand ties and claims..——See you a 
corpſe by your own hand'!—Oh, God of 
heaven, there needed not this dreadful 
mage to be called forth to induce me to 
any thing that would fave you from one 
hour's pair, Speak but vour wiſh, and 
vou ſhall find I have no will but yours.” 

She raiſed me from my humble poſture. 
«« I will not thank you, Stolina, for words 
are a cheap coin; and the action I medi- 
tate evinces | am deſtitute of either grati- 
tude or emulation. I ſhould copy your 
noble diſintereſtedneſs, but the power re- 
mains not with me. Vet pauſe !—your 
promiſe is ſtill ungiven ;—the taſk may be 
too much for you—leave Me to be the vic- 


tim, and ſave yourſelf the trial.“ 


«« You doubt me, then,“ cried I mourn- 


fully — * Oh no,” returned ſhe with quick. 
| pets, 
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' neſs, „ believe you to be of all God's 
creatures the nobleſt, the moſt pure and 
_ exalted ; but I am offering to your heart 
a dagger! — “ Give it me, then, inter- 
rupted I, I will preſent it with my own 
hands, and you ſhall ſee they will not 
tremble. „ have not the power to 
ſoften the blow, ſaid ſhe, 1 muſt tell 
you at once, that what I aſk of you is— 
to become the wife of Haſtings.” 

I did indeed ſtart !—the blow fell heavily. 
My imagination had preſented her requeſt 
as a promiſe never to unite myſelf to her 
ſon; and ſo much did I pay to the ſcelings 
of the mother, and the agonies of the wo- 
man, that I refolved to make the ſacrifice 
of all my hopes at the ſhrine of her wiſhes; 
but unite myſelf to Haſtings !—here indeed 


My ſoul ſtarted back, 
And trembled at deſtrudion.“ 


6+ 


„ You pauſe, Stolina, exclaimed ſhe, 
in the wildeſt deſpair ; « your magnani- 
mity abandons you—you leave me to pe- 
Tiſh !''—< Oh no!“ exclaimed I, if one 
of us muſt periſh, let it be me take me 
do with me what you pleaſe. I conſent 
| promiſe—] will be the wife of Haſtings!” 

+ . — 
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I had thrown myſelf in her arms, and 
ſhe ſuffered me to conceal my tears and 
jobs in her boſom. —_—** Wretch that I 


am, exclaimed ſne, can I bear all this 
unmoved! Why, Stolina,”” ſaid ſhe, in a 
tone of madneſs, do you ſeek refuge in 
that boſom which deſtroys you? Why do 
you not execrate me? Why do you not 
hate, deteſt, and abandon me to a fate my 
_ own folly has brought down on me?“ 
Huſh, huſh,” interrupted I, < exhauſt 
not yourſelf by this violent diſtract ion; but 
rather endeavour to teach me to bear my 
fate as I ought. — “ Oh my lovely, my 
philoſophic girl, what a leſſon do you pre- 
ent to me — nov that 1 ſee you compoled, 
I will thank you ;''—and ſhe really knelt 
to me. Behold me thus, Stolina! thus 
humbly do I greet the preſerver of my lite 
and fame. Oh, my beloved girl, while I 
_ admire and am benefited by your ſingular 
nobleneſs of ſoul, 1 envy your greatnels, 
and regret that I have not reſolution to 
imitate you, But you, Stolina, are inno- 
cent, and the contemplation of the act will 
carry with it its reward ;—whilſt J am 1o 
deeply enveloped in works of horror, that 
they were only to be effaced by blood, or 
Boa Seated rence Pie han — 
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the ſacrifice of purity like yours! — 
A pauſe enſued, in which each of us en- 
deavoured to calm thoſe violent emotions 
which had ſo greatly overcome us. 

«« Stolina, '* reſumed the Dutcheſs, « I 
have again a daughter—hencetorth you 
are my child, and gratify my vanity and 
my feelings by calling me mother. You 
have done more for me than my awn chil- 
dren would have done. To you nothing 
can accrue by this adoption, tor I am a 
bankrupt in every ſenſe of the word. The 
world looks upon me as a being of a ſupe- 
rior nature. A DuTcuEss is a wonderful 
large word in the mouth of the vulgar, 
but I feel myſelf too acutely the pooreſt, 
the moſt ov erwhelmed, the moſt undone 
woman in the univerſe. 

Lou think perten unfortunate, Sto- 
lina; but oh, I would give all the world of 
wealth I have ſquandered, were it again 
in my polleſſion, for your ſituation in pre- 
ference to my own. Think not then ſo 
heavily. ot your fate, my ſweet girl ;—and 
when you call yourſelf unhappy, ſuffer 
your thoughts to wander to me, and whil- 
per to yourſelf, «« ] am nappy ,v hen com- 

pared to her. 

« Y our 
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Vour conduct merits ſome of my con- 
fidence, that I may convince you of the 
vaſt difference. You are robbed of the 
object of your affection— for your love 
towards my ſon is no ſecret to me. Liſten 
when I acknowledge to you, that I too 
am a victim of the fame paſſion, and that 
Lexington, the huſband of my daughter, 
is the object of that pafſion. You unite 
yourſelf to a man you diflike, but you will 
pollets every thing this world affords ;— 
whilſt J have no one to look up to, am 
ſtruggling with poverty, ſcourged by cre- 
ditors, and a prey to my remorſe of con- 
ſcience! You are not a mother, Stolina ; 
| am—and a crue/ one.—T he poignancy 
of my feelings are beyond words! 6 

Will you not allow theſe demand ſome 
ſtruggle to bear them? Yet they are 
light as ſummer breezes, compared to one 
dreadful act! but here I muſt draw the 
veil -I can proceed no farther. Pauſe on 
my ſufferings, my ſweet friend, and you 
will allow yours are not to be compared 
to them.“ 

«« Oh, you have all my nne, all 
my pity, and compaſſion,” replied IJ. 1 
vield wy lelt to your wiſhes ; I will marry 


Lord 55 
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Lord Haſtings ; yet let me beg you, my 
dear mother, by that ſacred name, not to 
haſten my fate—l will learn to bear it as I 
ought—1 will endeavour to act with pro- 
priety — I will ftrive to teach this rebel 
heart to ſubmit with a good grace—but 
you muſt give me time, or it may break 
ere it will bend. — “ You mult not talk fo, 
Stolina, interrupted ſhe, haſtily ; *« you 
pierce my wery ſoul; you ſhall have all 
the time you wiſh for, I will not hurry 
you in the leaſt—receive but the viſits of 
Lord Haſtings, and I leave it to yourſelves 
entirely to ſettle what remains. Yet one 
thing more; you muſt promiſe' not to give 
the leaſt hint to Henry of what has paſſed 
between us; add this to complete your no- 
ble conduct, my child, and you make me 
your ſlave for ever.” 
_ After having in a manner ſeen myſelf 
robbed of every thing that was dear to me 
on earth, after having ſigned the fate of 
my deſtiny, what remained was trifling. I 
gave her the ſecond promiſe with a kind of 
_ inanimate reſignation, bordering on deſpe- 
ration. Ino ſee my deſtiny as clearly as 
if I held in my hand the book of Fate. — 
It i is true, I ſhall become the wife of Haſ- 
n 
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tings, but I ſhall not long ſurvive it. My 
heart will break, and I ſhall not ſtruggle 
to prevent it; for, oh, an early death 1s 
ten thouſand times more preferable than a 
life of miſery. Let me ſuppoſe I had re- 
tuſed the Dutcheſs ; ſhe would have with- 
drawn her protection, and I once more 
muſt have been abandoned to the world. 
Iwill even ſuppoſe, pity for my ſituation 
had led the Duke to diſobey her Grace, 
and unite himſelf to me; but then his mo- 
ther would have fell the victim, and would 
he not have ever after regarded me as her 
murderer? Should I not have conſidered 
myſelf as ſuch? Ah, my fate is compa- 
ratively happy when oppoſed to theſe hor- 


rors. I fhalldie; I feel I am ſure of it; 


but as the Dutcheſs ſays I am innocent, 
the thought of that gives me reſignation to 
bear my fate, Farewell; write to me [ 

pray you, EET, 


STOLINA LUCHESINI. 


LETTER 
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— — 
LETTER XLII. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 
TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER, 


STOLINA—this noble, this glorious girl, 
has conſented to marry that deteſtable 
wretch Haſtings !—has conſented to yield 
| herſelf the victim, to ſave x. Would my 
own own daughter have done this ?—Oh 
no !—and yet ihe was every thing that was 
called good and amiable ;—but your placid 
good kind of people are never Capabie or 
a great act.— 

Would Henry have done it *—Yes, kad 
I uſed the ſame arguments to him, I am 
convinced he would, — but I had not the 
power, in a direct way, to make him miſe- 
rable I could not bear to be beheld by 
him ever after with abhorence,—Now he 
will impute the conduct of his coulin to 
the natural caprice of the ſex, and pique 
may lead him to give his hand to Miſs 
— Montacute —But had I claimed the ſacri- 


_ 
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fice from him, he would have regarded nie 
as the wretch who had deſerted one child, 
and deitroyed the other for the ſake of my 
own intereſt. 

Ah! what a dreadful piſture is this— 
how glowing the traits, how ſtriking the 
figures !/—yes I am that wretch of a mo- 
ther, —bale, degraded of the name.—Ah, 
Henrietta, how glorious was my dawn of 
life —how bright my proſpe& !—beauty, 
birth and education —and who ſhall tell 
me any more, that education is the baſis of 
our happineſs or miſery below.—No! ex- 
example perverts the beſt of maxims— 
and the paſſions root up every thing before 
them xe find precepts but chimeras, 

and temptation irreſiſtible. | 

Who had a more complete education 
than myſelf ?—a proficient in the ſchool of 
adverſity—a ſuffering angel taught me to 
reſtrain my paſlions ; laboured to convince 
me all my happineſs here and hereafter, 
depended on the power of governing them ; 


but no ſooner from under her eye —no 


ſooner were the faſcinating paths of temp- 
tation opened to me, and the more ſeducing 
examples of others preſented to my fight, 
than I unreſiſtingly became the victim. 
Mats — Ch 
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Oh Henrietta! it was you that undid me, 
vou that led me to ruin, deſpair, and an- 
nihilation :—You who taught me, becauſe 
| unfortunately was a Dutcheſs, that I 
muſt be a MONSTER. 

Oh, days of youth! innocence and peace, 
ever to be regretted Would to heaven 
I could recall them, and exchange my hea- 
vy burden of rank and crimes, for obſcu- 
rity and virtue.—-l weep, and my tears 
are blood! but they waſh not my vice 
away.—Oh God of heaven, why do you 
puniſh me fo ſeverely !—why make me ſo 
criminal? my heart loaths my actions 
cruel neceſſity forces me to commit them. 


Farewell, 


POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLII. 


LORD HASTINGS 


TO THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM. 


Ax GEL! divinity ! goddeſs! what is this 
vou tell me—Stolina conſents to be mine! 
Thanks, ten thouſand thanks for the glo- 
rious intelligence, I aſk you not for the 
means by which you accompliſhed this act; 
it muſt have been a grand ſtroke ; ſurely 
vou uſed magic. I incloſe ten bank notes 
for a thouſand cach—this is but a bagatelle 
I will expreſs my gratitude at a future 


period more largely. 4 


HASTINGS. 


LETTER 
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ECM EEE 


LETTER Mr. 


THE DUKE OF WOLSINGHAM 


TO LORD LEXINGTON. 


Arcvsrvs, this Stolina will deſtroy 
me, ſhe is the moſt capricious, the moſt 
ungrateful, the moſt fantaſtic little devil 
in the univerſe. 1 am mad; by all that is 
facred my brain feels like flames of fire — 
I have loved this faſcinating ſyren from the 
firſt moment I beheld her; and I ſhall love 
her for ever, Once ſhe half acknowledged 


ſhe loved me in return; but now — — — 


What the devil did my mother mean by 
countenancing that infernal Haſtings ; by 
receiving his viſits, and making us all 


treat him with politeneſs, after he had at- 
tempted to take my lite, and endeavoured 


to ſeduce her niece? 
There is a curſed myſtery annexed to it 
— | do not underſtand it Could you be- 


lieve any woman would tolerate a marked 
attention from a man, who had proved 


himſelf lo great an enemy as Haſtings had 
| ſhewn 
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ſhewn himſelf towards Stolina ? Death 
and d—nation, what can it mean! Why 
ſhun me, why liſten to him! Oh, that 
_ raſh promiſe I gave my mother, never to 
accept or give a challenge to that execrable 
monſter! but it ſhall not avail—he ſhall 
pierce this heart to the centre ere he 


inatches the capricious enchantreſs from 


me. My mother has hinted that Stolina 
means to become Lady Haſtings. By the 
great God there muſt be treachery abroad 
but I will penetrate it, though perdition 
overtakes me. I have ſeen ſomething like 
_ miſchief brooding ever ſince you left Eng- 
land ; but the plotters muſt be careful it 
falls not on their own heads. 
I am wild, I am diſtracted, and can ſupport 
it no longer. I will ſpeak to Stolina in ſpite 
of herſelf— I will force myſelf into her pre- 


fence, in defiance of the marked folicitude 


ſhe takes to avoid me; and if this fails, I 
will throw myſelf at the feet of my mo- 
ther, and move her to a commiſeration of 
wy fate. REG, Be: 


Thine! 
 WOLSINGHAM. 


= LETTER 
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LELIIER ALY: 
TUE COUNTESS OF LEXINGTON 


TO STOLINA LU CCHESINT. 


| 1 


I Have received your letter, my ſweet 
coz, and acknowledge you are right.—I 


was the former of my own fate, and I 


ought not to repine—l do not repine.— I 
love and adore my huſband ; but to be aban- 
doned by my only parent, to be ſhook off 
to cruelly —but 1 will quit the ungrateful 
theme, and draw you from your world ot 
diſſipation to myſelt, and this delighttul 
country; for ] believe you were never in 
Switzerland. 

A proſpect which I and e en- 
joy ed laſt Friday evening, has made ſuch a 
delightful impreſlion on my memory, as 
no time will do away.—We had met with 
Count de Belvillue, an old acquaintance of 
my huſband's, he was travelling with his 
ſon, a youth of tourteen, and his tutor, to 
ame old chaten he has in the vicinity of 


this _ 
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this town; he inſiſted on our viſiting his 
caſtle for a few days, and would take no 
refuſal.— There is ſomething ſo perſuaſive 
in the agreeable politeneſs of a Frenchman, 
as takes from us all power of framing a 
denial :—we conſented to accompany him, 
and accordingly proceeded forward. 

It was a beautiful clear lerene evening, 
and I was tempted by its fineneſs to quit 


the carriage and enjoy the proſpett, where 


richneſs, from every point of view, baffles 
deſcription.ä— My dear Stolina, nature in- 
tended me for a cottager—I am unequal. 
to the exertions of a fine lady turn 
with diſguſt from ſcenes of high life ; but 
a view of nature, where ſhe really dwells, 
expands my whole ſoul, and thrills my 
heart with a ſenlation of delight, be) ond 
every thing that is to be deſcribed. 
Iheſe exquiſite ſenſations I experienced 
moſt fully on that charming evening,—ln _ 
the Weſt, was ſtill ſeen the reſplendent 
glow of fun, ſcarcely ſet, while ten thou- 
land golden lights played on a beautiful ri- 
vulet, in oppoſition to thoſe dark malſles ot 
rocks and mountains that the eye dared not 
always penetrate.—The road, ſometimes 
deſcended into doubtful and lonely glens, 
over 
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over which ſtupendous cliffs ſeemed to 
hang in ether. On one ſide, immenſe ca- 
verns appalled the heart! on the other, 
luxuriant vallies, decorated with all the 
vegitation of the univerſe. Here and there 
was ſcattered a goatherd's hut, which ad- 
ded infinitely to the pictureſque of this glo- 
rious landſcape—where all the magniti- 
cence of nature on the grandeſt ſcale, 
burſted on the ſight. 

I choſe to walk up an almoſt perpen- 
dicular hill, where 1 beheld the waves 
daſhing from precipice to precipice, and 
loling themſelves either amid the darkneſs 
of the pines, or in the abyſs of a white 
foam.—The ſhadows of the night already 


| reſted on the vallies, but the horizon was 


ſtill fluſhed with dazzling gleams.—The 
rich yellow and purple lines of the heath 
and hroom,—the diſtant proſpect of a 
luxuriant vineyard. — The harpers ſtill fol- 
lowed us, and their plantive and ſimple 
harmony dying on the diſtant air or ſwelling 
in the breeze, certainly gave me a ſtrong. 
tincture of ſuperſtition and enthuſiaſm! ! 
We now approached the habitation of a 
peaſant. The family, with ſome of their 
— were aſlembled on a ſmall 


1 
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lawn which was before the cottage. The 
old man and woman were ſeated under a 
little portico, over which a vine was reared, 
and gave it a moſt beautiful and romantic 
look. The young folks were dancing, as 
is uſual with the pealantry of this country, 
to the muſic of a Savoyard. The drelles 
of the females appeared to me lingularly 
becoming, and the whole groupe formed a 
molt intereſting picture the molt lively 
imagination could fuggeſt. I alluredly 
tall not readily forget the enchantment 
ot this ſcene. | 
It was night when we reached the moſt 
compleat pile of Gothic architecture I had 
ever viewed. Small caſements, large 
rooms, heavy walk, and cumbrous orna- 
ments; neverthelets, there was an air of 
comfort pervaded the whole, that agreea- 
bly ſurpriſed both Lexington and my lelt. 


The Count welcomed us with as much fin- _ 


_ cerity as politeneſs and this you will allow 
uncommon in a Frenchman; but it is im- 
pollible to miſcomprehend this charming 
man. An elegant ſupper was ſerved up, 
and we retired rather early. 
Our bed-chamber was molt magnificent. 


The n were entirely covered with 
lar ge 
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large pier glaſſes, which reached from the 


ceiling to the floor, and thele were deco- 
rated with branches of oak-leaves and gold 


acorns. The bed was of pink ſatin, edged 


with a deep filver fringe; the cornices 
were beauifully painted, and at the corners 
were large plumes of white feathers ; at 


the head of the bed was a feſtoon of ſatin, 


trimmed with wreaths of filver flowers, 


and drawn by large taſſels. The toilet was 
lawn wrought with filver, and fringed with 
the fame; the dreſſing- boxes ivory, and 


the urns fillagreed ſilver. The luſtres 


were numerous, and on my entrance, I 
believe there were at leaſt twenty wax 


tapers burning. You may fuppole I fan- 
cied myſelf in a new world, and was al- 
moſt afraid of deranging very IG" I 
touched. 


The ſable d manger in which we Em- 
bled the next morning, was a beautiful 
octagon; the floor curioully inlaid, orna- 
mented with fine buſts, paintings in pan 
nels by the firſt maſters, large Etruſcan 


vaſes on antique ſtands in a grave ſtile, 


and low fanteuils. The windows, down to 
the ground, ſerved as doors, opening on a 
green e bounded or rather 


VOL .d mie 
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fringed by dwarf plantations of the moſt 
beautiful kind, but fuch as I had never 
ſeen -in England, the larch and low firs 
excepted, Theſe were interſperſed with 
the gayeſt ſhrubs and moſt aromatic plants, 
throwing all their eſſence on the gale. 
A new elegant green-houſe, which the 
Count mformed us he had built by an 
Engliſhman, formed the point of perſpec- 
tive on one ſide, through a little viſta of 
blooming vegetation ; while on the other 
floping ran a clear ſtream, that glided 
_ gently and tranſlucently along. 
The ftile of living was fumptuous, the 
eſtabliſhment large, and every thing cor- 
reſponding. The Count is a widower, and 
about fifty; his fon is a fine youth, with 
all the fire, vivacity, and enterprize, that 
ſo agreeably characterizes the animated 
ſeaſon of his life. The marked attention 
paid me by this charming doy 1 found 
highly gratify ing. 
The ſame evening he inſiſted on ſhewi ing 
me a beautiful proſpect, as he diſcovered 
me to be ſo great a devotee to the charms 
of nature. Away we went, and having 
croſſed a bridge, ſtruck into a narrow path 
that lay between two craggy ridges, over- 
ſhadow ed 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 195 
ſhadowed by trees, whoſe extravagant 
branches ſhot into the clouds. Semetimes 
we {aw the cot of a ſhepherd, perched aloft 
on the utmoſt extremity of a groteſque 
projecting rock. The ſhaggy chamois, 
with his demure and leering look, ſeemed, 
from a fearful height, to mock our toil. 
On turning an abrupt angle, an immenſe 
{weep of country burſt wildly on our ſight, 
obſcured in blue haze, while gleams of red 
ſpread along the hills. Dreadful precipi- 
ces were on all ſides, down which rolled 
long ſtreams, and by the roaring of the 
torrent completed the tremendous ſolem 
nity of this grand and majeſtic ſcene. 
We could proceed no further, without 
going over a very dangerous bridge which 
was thrown acroſs an abyſs, and made of 
branches of trees faſtened with cord. The 
young Count preſented me his hand, ſay- 
ing, Step over, madam, there is no 
danger.” I ſhould have proceeded, but 
Lexington interfered, and prevented me. 
«+ It is late,” returned he, with great viva- 
city, „ would venture my life on it, 
though I ſhould be counted ever ſo raſh.” 
My Lord, however, was unwilling to run 
the ri. and the young man ue up the 
— | 8 point 
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point with reluctance. We turned back, 
and his natural politeneſs ſoon overcame 
the tranſient glow of vexation. |; 

I muſt quit you abruptly, my dear Sto- 
lina; I have yet two long packets to ad- 
dreſs to Henry and Cecilia, God bleſs 
you! Write me a long letter. Lexing- 
ton joins me in ſending you ten thouſand 
loves, compliments, and kiſſes. 


Yours, 


T. M. LEXINGTON. 


P. S. I did not forget to call at your 

convent, and pay my devoirs to the 
charming Marchioneſs you mentioned to 
me. i 


* eee eee 
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LETTER XLVI. 


STOLINA LUCCHESINI 


TO THE MARCHIONESS. DELL ORSINO. 


You tell me I deſerve to be a ſaint, and 
that heaven will reward my refignation— 
Oh, no, my Antonia, the long dead ſilence 
1 have not had the power to break into, 
will forcibly expreſs to you the ſtate ot 
my mind — I am ſuffering martyrdom ; 
the attention of Lord Haſtings deſtroys 


me. The Duke too tries every fineſle to 


ſpeak to me alone; but I carefully avoid 
him: he is grown more impetuous and 
haſty, and additionally rude to Haſtings— 
they have aſked me to name the day that 1 
am to ſeal my fate—but this I have avoided. 


Alt is now October, and they have beg- 


ged me to fix it for the firſt of Novemeber, 
but I have not conſented poſitively.— 
How can one calmly fign one's own denth 
warrant * r 


K 2 IP We | 
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We go in a few days to Newmarket ; 
the Dutcheſs has a horſe that will run for 
a large ſum of money. Oh, God, how can 
this woman beſtow her time and attention 
on ſuch things; and by fo doing ruin her 
fortune and character; and demand ct 


others ſacrifices equal to their lives, in or- 


der to heal thoſe wounds in her conduct 


which are the offsprings of premeditated in- 


ducretion. I am ungenerous—1 ſhould not 
reflect on her, becauſe my own fate is in- 
volved. It is ſelfiſh ; I will fly from the 
ſubject. The Duke has, in a thoufand 
ways, reproached me, though not in words 


his eyes at times dart indignation—and 


at others are fixed on me with ſuch melt- 
ing ſoftneſs as is intended to ſupplicate my 
' Pity; and moſt effeftually do they ſucceed. 
I am unable to bear theſe dreadtul conflicts. 
I praecraſtinate my fate with a kind of for- 
lorn hope ; but theſe violent ſtruggles and 
_ expoſures are a thouſand times worle than 


the completion of my fate. A firſt rate 


Engliſh author ſays, „It has been juſtly 


remarked, by thoſe who have fiudied hu- | 


man nature, that it is more difficult to ſup- 
port an accumulation of minute inflictions, 
than any ſingle calamity of the molt terrific 
8 55 
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magnitude.“ 1 feel the truth of this af 
ſertion. The behaviour of the Duke; the 
attention of Lord Haſtings ; the conflicts of 
my own heart; all contribute to overpower 
me; and my ſufferings are ſo intenſe as 
really to threaten the overthrow of my rea- 
{on. 

At times I am almoſt tempted to with- 
draw my promile ; to aſſure the Dutcheſs 
that I find it impoſſible to fulfil it, and to 
haſtily retreat to our convent, and renounce 
the world altogether—but the ſituation the 
Dutcheſs too glaringly depicted obtrudes 
on my mind. I alk myſelt by what autho- 
rity I can recall a ſolemn promiſe, or how 
reconcile myſelf to the idea of leaving her 
to become her own murderer. 

Iam wearied with argument and ſtrug- 

gles, and believe I ſhall act like a deſperate 
_ coward, and ruſh on my fate with a kind of 
deſpondent frenzy; for what do 1 delay it? 
I aſk myſelt that quettion a thouſand times 
a day, but can find no reaſonable reply— 
my deſtiny is inevitable, and I have only 
to practice the virtue of reſignation. 
The picture of the Duke has been my 
conſtant companion. I wear it in my bo- 
K 4 ſom. 
Hayley. 
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om. Oh, you know not what I ſhall ſuf- 


ter in parting with it, which I maſt do when 
1 yield myſelf the wite—the victim—of 
another. I ſhall give it to the care of the 


Dutcheſs, and claim a promiſe from her 


of letting it reſt on my heart when death 


has diſſolved all ties—this ſhe cannot re- 


tule! and I feel it will not be long ere the 
Acar portrait will be reſtored to its * 
ttuation, 


Adieu. * 


STOLINA LUCIHFSINTG 


4 od . 
\JHober 3. 
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LETTER XLVII. 
STOLINA LUCCHESINI 


TO THE MARCHIONESS DELL” ORSINO.. 


My dear Marchioneſs, this aunt of mine 
excites at once my ſurpriſe, terror, and pity 


—] commiſerate her actions! at the ſame 
time they fill me with fear and amaze- 


ment. Her conduct at this place has been 


moſt ſingular. 
| I believe I mentioned to you a horſe that 
was to run here, on which ſhe had many 


| thouſand pounds depending. The evening 


prior to the race ſhe enquired of her ſon. 
how he meant to be on the courle ground 


the enſuing morning; « for I mean,” ſaid 
| the, „to perſuade, it poſſible, Stolina and 
Miſs Montacute to be on horſeback as well 


as myſelf.“ . Miſs Montacute expreſſed her 
apprehenſion to be on horſeback. Henry 
joined with her in thinking it dangerous, 
and offe "red each of us a place in his phue- 
= | fun 
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| ton—his eyes, which were fixed on me, 
ſeemed to ſupplicate my acceptance of his 
offer. Lord Haſtings, who was preſent, 
interfered ; he thought the care of two la- 
dies would be too much for the Duke, and 
hoped the Datcheſs would honor him with 
the charge of one of her wards ; for Miſs 
Montacute, by the perſuaſion of her Grace, 
is ſtill one of the family. 

Henry s countenance glowed at the be- 
ginning of the ſpeech ; but cooling, he an- 
iwered—*< He flattered himſelf his couſin 
would truſt herſelf to his care; and Miſs 
Montacute would commit herfelf to Lord 
Haſtings's protection, if ſhe was afraid to 
ride three in a phaeton. The Dutcheſs, 
who foreſaw the event of this controverſy, 
_ Interrupted it by aſking me, with an air of 
indifference, © Whether I would accept 
her offer, her ſon's, or Lord Haſtings's? 
I could make but one anſwer, and that was, 
„I had certainly no objection to riding 

on horſeback.” Anger lit up every fea- 
ture of the Duke. I will order Phillis 
out then, and ride too, ſaid he.—“ I ſhall 
commit Miſs Montacute to your care then, 
my Lord, ſaid the Dutcheſs to Haſtings. 

lle bowed, and the affair was lettled ;—the _ 
next 
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next day arrived, and 1 was ftruck with 
_ amazement by the appearance and conduct 
of the Dutcheſs. 

I had never ſeen a horfe-race, and knew 
not what to make of her Grace, who was 
dreſſed, as I underſtood afterwards, in imi- 
tation of the jockies, which are men that 
ride the horſes. In the preſent cafe her va- 
nity was conſulted, for I had never feen 
her look more beautiful nor ſo fantaſtic— 
her petticoat, which was of fine long lawn, 
was made very full—her jacket was a de- 
licate lilac velvet, feamed all over with a 
profuſion of filver lace, and ornamented 
with rich frogs ;— her hair in two broad 
plaits, was turned up under a jockey cap, 
ſuch as you have ſeen poſtillions wear, be- 
longing to Engliſh families, made of white 
ſatin, with three feathers bowing ſideways 
two bruſh ones of lilac, and the other 
à beautiful white oftrich— As I gazed on 
her, I aſked mentally if the moſt exalted 
rank could excuſe ſuch a prepoſterous love 
of notoriety.—She was in high ſpirits, ſat 
her horfe with inimitable grace; talked to 
every body ſhe knew; laughed with ſome, 
was ſtared at by all, and took bets of every 
do ly that — them.— My blood chilled 
4 
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at this enthuſiaſm of gambling—1 deſpiſed 
and compaſſionated her in the ſame inſtant 
At length her horſe, which was to run 
againſt Lord D........'s, appeared; upon 
which ſhe leaped from the mare ſhe was 
on to ſee the two jockies weighed— She en- 
couraged her man, made him large pro- 
miles, and laviſhed on him a thouland kind 
appellations. 

Ihe race began—the Dutcheſs was here, 
there, and every where—Lord D........'s 
horſe came in firſt ; and it was whiſpered, 

the Dutcheſs's man had been bought over 
by the other party — never did I ſee ſuch 
reſolution and rage as her Grace evinced. 
As the poor fellow diſmounted ſhe caught 
his whip, and laſhed him without intermit- 
ton or mercy. . Heaven keep me from 
witneſſing ſuch a ſcene again. The com- 
nion people ſhouted, huzzaed, and made a 
violent noiſe. Some of the gentlemen. 
clapped their hands, others ſent forth loud. 
peals of laughter ; the ladies ſcreamed, 
tome even fainted, or pretended to do fo. 

As tor the jockey, amazement had depri- 


ved him of all his faculties ; and the Dutch- 

els continued her chaſtiſement till quite 

wearied—then, with the aſſiſtance ot one 
of 
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of her ſervants, ſhe mounted again ; and 
calling to Lord D. . .. challenged him to 
ride round the race ground with her for the 
whole ſum, double or quits What could 
he do—he accepted her ofler, and away 
they ſtarted. The Dutcheſs's blood was fer- 
mented to an extravagant pitch; the laſhed 
her horſe with the fury of a maniac—but_ 
altogether, the elegance of her figure, and 
the eaſe with which fhe rode, though the 
horle abſolutely flew, prejudiced in her be- 
half every one of the ſpectators ; and the 

word charming” reſounded from every 
quarter. The Dutcheſs came in a minute 
and three ſeconds before her antagoniſt, 
and was received with a thouſand exclama- 
tions and huzzas. 

The Duke, who was greatly chagrined 
at the whole, was obliged to take her into- 
his arms from the horſe, and lift her into 
a carriage, to be conveyed home, the 
had ſo much exerted herſelf—but though 
her ſtrength was exhauſted, her fpirits ſtill 
remained. She congratulated herſelf for 
having gained a pre- eminence in eccentri- 
city. Women, ſaid ſhe, “ are made 

a deal of by driving four ſmall horſes, or 
le lcaping a five-bar gate, but few would at- 
tempt 
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tempt what I did.” Her good humour 
having returned, ſhe ſent the jockey a pre- 
{ſent of fifty guineas, as a recompence for 
her impetuoſity. 

Laft night ſhe appeared at the aſſembly, 
and was, as you may imagine, the univer- 
{al object of remark, admiration, and ſa- 
tire. Tell me, my dear friend, does not 
this conduct favour a httle of madneſs —” 


in fat, I ſometimes abſolutely believe her 


brain is imperfect, or how could ſhe act as 
ſhe does ? 
am interrupted. Adieu. Antonia, 


this is the firſt letter I believe that I have 


addreſſed you that contains ſo little of my- 
felt. 


Yours, 
STOLINA LUCHESINI. 


Newmarket. 


P. S. The Counteſs of Lexington i is ex- 
pected hourly in — 2 
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LETTER XLVII. 


STOLINA LUCCHESINI 


TO THE MARCHIONESS DELL ORSINO, 


Mv head is quite light—it whirls, and 
my brain glows with intenſe heat. An- 
tonia, the laſt ſcene of the tragedy ap- 
proaches faſt. I have conſented; the day 
is fixt, and to-morrow ſen'night makes me 
the wife of Lord Haſtings. Henry, cruel 
Henry, it is you who have accelerated my 
wretched fate. I ſhall write to you no 


more, Antonia. I feel, I am ſure, I 


ſhall not ſurvive the hour that fees me was | 
ded. Wedded! and to Lord Haſtings!— 

Is there no little ſpot on earth—no wide 
COMMON—NO barren heath, that would af- 
tord me a refuge. Can I not any way 


mun my fate? No! no! no!—It is ſealed, 


and death aloe can W — — 


— — — Midnight!“ With caution and 


fecrecy! ? 
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lecrecy! —Tes, it is a deed of darkneſs, 
and ſhuns the light—Henry, Henry, how 
will you ſupport the certainty? Will you 
hate, deteſt, and execrate me? Will you 
wed Cecilia? Shall I never more behold 
you—and I—I, committed to the tyranny 
of a huſband I abhor. It is folly to dread 
his power. Antonia—do you think—do _ 
you imagine I can ſurvive — — — — 


* 4 4 „ 4 4 „ „„ „„ „„ 


Yeſterday, when I retired after break- 
faſt to my dreſſing- room, I was amazed 
to find myſelf followed by the Duke. 1 
had no idea he would have forced himſelt 
into my apartment—but he entered with- 
out any ceremony, and threw himſelf on 
the ſettee, by the ſide of me. I ftarted from 
my ſeat, and would have ruſhed out of the 
room, but he caught me by my arm, and' 
forcibly detained me. 

Why, madam, do you treat me thus,” 


laid he, fternly; «« whatis it you tear, that 


you perſevere in flying me. I am no rude 
raviſher, I am not a Haſtings—it were 
well if I were, my fate might be * 


What | 
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What a wide field was opened by theſe 
few words—what expreſſion did they con- 
tain. At once he upbraided me with in- 
gratitude, folly, and impropriety. ** For 
the love of heaven, cried I, endeavour- 
ing to pull from bim, „let me depart.” — 
He gazed en me with a countenance of 
ſurprize. What is it you fear,” he in- 
terrogated. Pray do not detain me, I 
want to ſpeak to the Dutcheſs ; I beſeech 
you let me go.“ The ſurprize depicted 
on his features. was augmented, and he ex- 
claimed, in a mournful tone, Stolma, 
what have I done to merit ſuch ſeverity.” - 
— Oh, do not keep me. cried I, in the 
wildeſt agony ; | muſt not liſten to you; 
I cannot anſwer you. — Not liſten to 
me—not anſwer me ; and who has lad on 
you this probibition ?? 

1 had no longer the power to anſwer 
bim; tears ruſhed forth, and denied me 
the uſe of utterance ; he forced me gently - 
by the hand he ſtill retained into the feat 1 
had riſen from, and then continued. — 
« Stolina, ſome one has miſrepreſented me 
to you. I am convinced ſome tale of falſe- 


hood has been adminiſtered, and your mind 


is poiſoned againſt me,—Have they told 
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you I am engaged to Mifs Mont icute ?— 
if they have, I call heaven to witneſs it is 
untrue. I have loved you, and you alone, 
from the firſt moment I beheld you; and 
there was a time, Stolina, when I had 
cauſe to flatter myſelf I was not altogether 
indifferent to you. I am a ſtranger to 
what has contributed to change your ſenti- 
ments; but you muſt tell me tor I cannot 
live, and be the object of your hatred.” 

I knew not by what means his portrait 
had gained the outfide of my corſet ; but 
lo it was ; and my morning gown being a - 
clear muſlin, did not conceal it. At the 
end of his laft words he had ſunk on his 
knees before me; and as his eyes moved 
from my face to a tear that fell on his 


hand, they encountered the portrait, o . 


ing to the glitter of the brilliants — he 
ſtarted . What can all this mean, he 
exclaimed. Do you ſtill wear my pic. 
ture, my lovely, my adorable girl—ſpeak 
to me; ſay that you do not hate me — 
untold to me the cauſe of your ſtrange 
conduct, and give me an opportunity of 
reinſtating myſelf in your good opinion.“ 
I could only fob and entreat him to riſe. 
« Never, never! exclaimed he, till 
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my fate is finally pronounced. I feel—1 
am convinced you do not hate me. You 
only labour under ſome cruel error, which 
J am aſſured I can clear myſelf of. Per- 
mit me then, Stolina, to do away this miſt, 
and let me lay my hand and fortune at 
your feet. It is ſmall, but ſufficient to 
lecure happineſs—and the abundance of 
my love ſhall make up for the deficiency.” 
I ſcarcely heard the laſt words—the 
emotions of my heart had overpowered 
me, and I fell into ſtrong hy ſterics. When 
I revived, I found the Dutcheſs ſupporting 
my head, Henry ſtill on his knees, and my 
own woman and Monſon adminiſtering 
reſtoratives. The Dutcheſs waved her 
hand for them to retire, as ſoon as I came 
to a perfect knowledge of my ſenſes; they 
 withdrew—and ſhe then ſolicited her ſon 
to retire alſv.—« Never,” exclaimed he, 
„till my deſtiny is fixed. Now is the 
criſis of my fate—l will go through with 

it, and bear this arRractes eee no 
longer. 

« Rath boy! cried ſhe in a rage, 
*« Your impetuoſity will deſtroy her.— 


Leave her now, and I ſwear to- morrow 


the ſhall liſten to all you have to ſay.“ 
BL... Ant 
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„And do you promiſe, demanded he, 
„ not to oppoſe my wiſhes? —“ I pro- 
miſe nothing, replied ſhe. To-morrow 
—this afternoon—any time! will liſten 
to you—but begone now. I command 
you, as you value the hte of Stolina, to 
retire.” He caſt one mournful glance on 
me, and left the room. 1 8 
What has paſſed! Why did 1 find 
Fou in ſo dreadful a ſituation, and Henry 
at your feet in this room enquired the 
Dutcheſs. I informed her as well as I 
could of the whole. _—< Oh, Stolina, 
exclaimed ſhe, burſting into tears, you 
will apoſtatize, and I am undone! You 
will yield to the entreaties of my fon, and 
the inclination of your own heart. You 
will marry him, and his Hymen will be 
ſtained with the blood of his mother! I 
cannot] muſt not ſurvive the forfeiture 
cf your promiſe to Haſtings!—the mo- 
ment you recall your word is the laſt of 
my exiſtence.” 
ge at eaſe,” returned I, « for I will 
fulfil it. Indeed! returned ſhe with 
extacy, oh, then, my glorious ſaviour, 
conſent to name the day at once. Henry 
: mult be a Rranger to it—it ſhall be at night Pp 
©. he 
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the ceremony ſhall take place. Haſtings's 
chaplain will join you, and Miſs Montacute 
and myſelf will attend you.—Will you 
ſay to-morrow r”” Oh, no! groaned J. 
Thurſday? — “ Pity me.” Friday, 
then?“ What could I do*—1 aflented, 
with a degree of deſperation. 

The Dutcheſs embraced and thanked 
me again and again, but her endearments 
were loſt upon me my lickened fancy 
preſented in terrible array the horrors of 
my fate, and I regarded her as my mur- 
derer. She this moment enters the 
room, and I muſt bid you adieu, 


STOLINA LUCCHESINTI. 


Ne vember 8th. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLIX. 


THE COUNTESS OF LEXINGTON 


TO THE MARCHIONESS DELL' ORSINO. 
B rookesreet. 


F n1agen the firit moment, my dear ma- 
dam, to obey your laſt injunction.— l have 
ſeen my lovely coulin, and ſhe appears to 
me really in a very bad way ;—her looks 
are greatly altered, and there is all the 

appearance of an approaching decline. 
I hinted it to her, but ſhe ridiculed my 
fears. I ſaw her only in a crouded room 
I entreated her to call on me, but the 
declined complying with my requeſt, on 
account of my mother. There was a 
w1ildnels in her looks at certain moments, 
that alarmed me dreadfully. 7 
You, my dear Marchioneſs, have more 
power over her than myſelt; write in- 
ſtantly, I beſeech you. Tell hey to accept 
my friendſhip and protection, if the ſtands 
in need of it, I ſtill retain too much re- 
ſpect. 
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{pet for my mother, to make this offer 
to Stolina myſelf. My brother talks of 
ſome myſtery that appertains to our 


charming friend, but he loves—he adores 


her—he lives but for her alone.—Ah, 


ſurely heaven will not ſuffer them to be 


e parated. 


| hear Henry enquiring for me, and 


muſt bid you adieu. 


THEODOSHA LEXINGTON. 
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CETTER 4 


THE DUKE OF WOLSINGHAM 
TO THE EARL OF LEXINGTON. 


Gro:wenor Square, 
 Wiqeaneide; evening, Nov. 8:5. 
** Oh, let me not be mad—not mad, ſweet heaven 
Keep me in temper. | would not be mad.“ 


Ax for what purpoſe is this delay ?— 
There is treaſon abroad—by my foul there 
is! I cannot penetrate their ſchemes — 
there is deception, and I know not where 
it lies. I ought to be content, but I am 
miſerable : 

could play the woman with mine eyes.” 


Do not laugh at me, Auguſtus, but 
there is a dreadful, a heavy preſentiment 


_ _ hangs over me.—l1 would baniſh it, but I 


have not the power.—[s it my mother 
whom I have adored with enthuſiaſm— to 
whoſe mercy I have given up my fortune 
— whole errors I have winked at, and 

. — C ĩͤ 


„ 
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whoſe caprices I have indulged—whom I 
have idolized and adored, in ſpite of every 
thing! Can it be her that is the ſerpent! 
Is it the that drives me to inſanity and de- 
ſpair—or is it this untecling, this ungrete- 
tu] Stolina ! 
lt cannot be her—dear adorable girl! 
why are her looks fo altered! —why that 
dejection of ſpirits —that air of deſpond- 
ence! No, no, it is not Stolina. How. 
dreadful is it to be compelled to accuſe 
one's mother! But ſhe ſhall not ſucceed 
Eno, never—Haſtings ſhall never be uni- 
ted io Stolina while I have life. 

I purſued the plan you countelled me to: 
I forced m; ſelf into the preſence of Sto- 
Una, and laid before her the ſtite of my 
mind. Her agitation overcame her, and 
1 was compelled to call aſſiſtunce, to re- 
cover her trom her illneſs. She revived, 
and -1 was drove from her preſence; but 
not till J inſiſted on being heard to-dav. 

This morning I renewed my fuit before 
my mother. Henry, laid ſhe, 
ſhould have expected from you more love 
and duty. It was ſufficient that your ſiſter 
married contrary to my inclination—l did 
not ſuppoſe you would have follow ed her 
WG nn nn TD example. 
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example. You know how much my heart 


is ſet on your marrying Mitfs Montacute. 
You know how necellary this match is— 
yet you perfiſt in objecting to it.. — “ And 
ever ſhall,”” returned I with fervour, I 
reſign you all I poſleſs—I am content to 
be a beggar—but Lv ill not mary Nils 
Montacute.” 

« You perſevere, then, in offering your- 
ſelf and broken fortune to Stolina! + 
«« Oh! no, no, interrupted the dear girl, 
let me intreat you to marry Miſs Mon- 
tacute; riches, grandeur, and your mo— 
ther's bleſſing, will attend you—but with 
me you will find nothing but milery and 
regret.” 

I interrupted the lovely preacher—l 
threw myſclt at her feet I ſwore but to 
Jive for her alone, ——< What can l do!“ 
cried ſhe in agony, © leave me, my Lord 
give me time to refle&t before 1 deter- 
mine,—Your impetuolity has deftroved 
me. I mult confider of your propol.ls, 
and will give you a final anſwer on Satur- 


day. I prelled her hand to my lips, 


and retired, according to her requelt. 
| have an idea that my mother means to 


conceal her lomewhere — mall not quit 
this 
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this houle till after Saturday. To night 
we have a route at home, and to-morrow 
evening we go to the opera. They will 
not dupe me eafily. I know Stolina will 
refuſe my mother nothing—but I ſhall 
| keep a cloſe watch. | 
5 Adieu. Give my ſweet ſiſter a hundred 
| killes for me. 


WOLSINGHAM. 


1 2 LETTER 
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LETTER LI. 


THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 
6« What! Will theſe hands never be devs?! * 


On, Henrietta! I would not, to chef: 
a diadem, again experience the horrors of 
laſt night. My company ſtaid rather late, 
and I was exhauſted, weary, and fatigued, 
at the time I retired. I have been in 
the habit of taking laudanum every night 
tor this month paſt, and as my ſpirits had 
been greatly agitated, | ordered Monſon to 
give me a larger doſe than uſual. The 
effect was contrary to my expectations, 
for inſtead of lulling me to repole, it diſ- 
turbed my head—and the horrors I — 
rienced were undeſcribable. 
A thouſand dreadful phantoms flitted 
before me, and ſunk me into an aby s of 
immutable deſpair! At length, worn out 
and extauſies, 1 fell into a Kind of broken 
| Lumber 
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flumber—oh, may I never ſlumber fo 
again !—Methought two bleeding figures, 
covered with a thouſand wounds, lay at 
my feet. As I gazed on them with hor- 
ror, I recognized the features of Henry 
and Stolina! and a deep hollow-toned voice 
exclaimed, This is the work of Tay 
hands.” — I raiſed my eyes to where. the 
voice procceded from, and beheld the 
figure of my deceaſed Lord, who gazed 
upon me with a ſtern and angry frown! 

I ſhrieked aloud, and it awoke me. My 
perturbation was extreme—the very bed 
ook, and large drops of cold ſ eat 
poured from every nerve—the next mo- 
ment feveriſh heats conſumed me. My 
heart beat fo, as that you might count 
every ſtroke—each fibre of my brain 
ſeemed burſting! Oh! you can have no 
idea of what I ſulfered! : 

At length, like a tired babe, I lulled 
myſelf by ſubs and tears into ſomething 
like repoſe, but it was not of a moment's 
duration.— l thought myſelf encompaſſed 
by a thouſand ſiends, who daſlied me down 
a high and tremendous precipice !—the 
fall once more rouſed me. Il ſtarted— 
wild frenzied - convulſed! the ſcorch- 


L3 ing 
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ing tears chaſed one another down my 
cold cheek chilled with terror. 

Oh, Henrietta, were my crimes ten- 
fold, my ſufferings would more than com- 
penſate for them all- * * * 

!.. a oe OR, 

This evening gives Stolina to the arms 
of Lord Haſiings. Heaven look down, 
and compaltionate the pony girl, and ſhield 
ner from deſpair! —— We all go to the 
pra, in order to millead Henry—we 
Juve the theatre in my chariot, (that is, 
my felt, Stolina, and Miſs Montacute and 
procecu to Lord Haſtings's, where the 
mMarriupe is to be concluded. Nils Mon- 
tacute will be {worn to ſecrecy. Stolina 
Wil rette home with us, and to-morrow 
Henry wil be informed trom Stolina her- 
let that ſhe is already married. 

I tremble for her re (olution——God 
knows it ſhe will be. capable to perform 
the hard tatk te has to go through! — — 


— ꝓ— . ww wo ‚ a p ˖ GS. 99 — 


| M:idnic hr. 

Oh, FHenrictta! how can l write the 
ureadful intormation! hard indeed, muſt 
he my heart, it the power ſtill remains with 
nie 
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mie of relating the events that have hap- 
pened. Stolina is married—ſhe is the 
wite of Haſtings (but at this moment J 
would reſign my character and life to re- 
Call tle fatal ceremony. 

We dined as utual, and were dreſled for 
the opera. My poor Stolina's bridal robe 
was a looſe mullin morning-goun, her 
beautiful hair was unornamented, and a 
white latin fach croifed her right ſhoulder, . 
and formed a bow on the left fide. She 
had not a lingle ornament on—not an 
caring, Her pallid countenance and de— 
lpondent features preſented the beauteous 
victim rather like a corpte than a bride. 
Oh, how Henry gazed on her, till his vers 
eyes icemecd ſtarting! 

The carriage was announced, and we 
proceeded to the theatre. Haſtings was 
there, but did not ſtay above an hour ;—at 
eleven we retired allo. Henry handed us 
to the chariot, and then returned to the 
coftee-room to ſpeak to his fifter, who I 
ſaw was in the pit—but he never left us 
for a moment while we were in the houle. 

Stolina had never pronounced a ſy llable 
the whole evening her mute woe con— 
veved a thouſand times more agony to 

VV 
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mm heart thin the moſt energetic language, 
In our ride I ſaid a thoufand things to her, 


bit ſhe made no reply. When Haſtings 


lifted her from the carriage, and thanked 
her for the happineſs fhe intended him, ſhe 


ſtill remained flent—and her filence im- 


_prefled me with the moſt dreadful prognot- 
lues. 5 

We were led to the drawing- room, 
here the prieſt, and a gentleman who ſtood 
father, were waiting. At the ſight of this, 
Stolina ſtarted back, and gave a aint 


thriek. I {aw the variations of her coun- 


tenance, and trembled at the idea of hyſ- 
terics, I offered her my ſalts, but ſhe 


priiuy put back my hand, and walked for- 


ward with that terrible kind of deſperation 
that foretells the moſt dreadful iſſue. The 
party was arranged, the ceremony com- 
menced, and I was compelled to fupport 


the trembling bride, whole head ſank upon 


my ſnhoulder. Her voice was barely au- 
dible ; and the awful «<< 7 wil,” the arti- 


culated fo faintly, as to be ſcarcely heard 
—the marriage concluded, the clergyman 


ſtepped forward, to offer his congratula- 
tion. 


5 0 God 
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O God of heaven, never ſhall I forget 
her figure (which was more than celeſtial ) 
us the retreated a few paces, and in a 
thick mournful voice, exclaimed, £* Mar- 
ried!!! Ha terrible convulſive laugh that 
ſtruck to the centre of my ſoul, followed; 
and in the next inſtant ſhe ſunk ſenſeleſs in 
my arms—no time was to be loſt; I al- 

ready dreaded Henry's alarm at our ab- 
fence. She was conveyed, therefore, in- 
ſenſible, into the carriage, and my tuo 
ſervants were already inſtructed how to 
anſwer the enquiries of my ſon. 

When we arrived at home, Henry had 
been there; and not finding us returned, 


fi had again left the houſe to ſeek us—the_ 
__ cauſe of our delay was immediately ſpread, 
1 that Stolina had been taken ill, and we were 


compelled to ſtop for aſliſtance. The 
fainting fit, in which ſhe remained, authen- 
ticated this report, and ſhe was conveyed. 
to her own chamber, where I attended 
her, and ſent immediately for Dr. W...... 
i I embraced Miſs Montacute, and diſmiſſed 
= her for the night. The Doctor arrived 
with the domeſtic ; with his aſſiſtance, Sto- 
lina revived, but her incoherent ravings 
were ſo terrible, that I entreatcd of him to 
„„ x _——----prelcribe 
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_ preſcribe for her a compoling draught, 
which he did. A ſervant was diſpatched 
for it; and after its being adminiſtered, the 
dear girl funk into a heavy repoſe, that 
by no means prognoſticated well. 

Henry returned the moment the Doctor 
retired ; and ſeeing him, he ſtopped him, 
and enquired haſtily who was ill ; he was 
anſwered ; and ruſhed towards the apart- 
ment, which he would have entered, had 
I not prepared againſt this viſit, by lecu- 
ring the door. I told him, in a whiſper, 
that Stolina had ſunk into ſleep; which, it 
me was diſturbed from, might be tatal — 
he begged, he entreated, to be admitted 
_ to look at her, and promiſed to retire im— 

mediately. — I granted his requeſt; her 
_ fleep was heavy and diſturbed - ſhe groaned 
piteoully, and murmured again the word 
married. 

Oh, how Henry wept; and 1 felt that 
every tear he let tall would be regiſtered 
uin heaven againſt me, It was with d fi- 
culty that I gut him at length to retire; 
then having tecured the door, I left Mon- 
jon and Stolina's woman to watch by her 
bed, and jeated myliclt, and have written 
to far to yu. I could not retire; I trem- 

| | ied 
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bleed at the idea of ſuch a night as the laſt, 
| would never fleep again, rather than ex- 
erience ſuch a one — — — — — 
„„ „„ „„ 


Miknight, Nowember 11. 

— — And muſt I be guilty at laſt of that 

act, to avoid which 1 have committed a 

thouſand crimes. In truth, I have even 

thuddered at the idea of ſuicide, but now 1 

am calm, compoſed, tranquil—one fingle 

hour, and all will be concluded. I am on 
the verge of eternity, yet I feel no emo- 

4 tions; in fact, they are all exhauſted; the 

bj very ſtamina of feeling is deadened — my 

* laſt groan went forth with the life of my 

| aadored Henry. | 

Oh, blind tecurity !—I ſhould have fore- 

ſeen he would have diſregarded all pro- 
miles, when every hope of earthly happi- 
nels was broken. I have not flept fince I 
ſaw the frow ning figure of my late huf- 
band—ſoon ſhall I join him. and beep to 
wake no more. 
The noon of y eſterday promiſed me ma- 

ny years of eaſe — how has the proſpect 
changed! Henrietta, I am covered with 
Mood, with the blood of my Tlenry, Ah, 


my 


—. — . 


- — 
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my conſcience is ſtill more deeply pollu- 


ted —— The chimes have ſtruck three 
quarters — one more, and then —— I will 
take a laſt look at the corpſe ; I will behold 
it once more. As for Stolina, I dare not 
venture there — — — — — — — 


„ 5 „ + „ „ „ „ „ „ * * 


— — — lt wants but five minutes of 
one the cup of Lethe ſtands before me 
1 have gazed on the mangled form of my 
murdered Henry have ſeen thoſe beau- 
teous features diſtorted by the agonizing 
hand of death. I have imprinted on his 
cold lips a thouſand kiſles. 


Oh, Henrietta, you was never a mo- 
ther, and cannot judge the feelings expe- 


rienced by the death of ſuch a fon, which 
my miſtaken conduct has murdered. 


My watch is on the table, by the ſide of 
my compoling draught ; it tells me I have 


but two thort minutes —yet I am fearleſs 


and undaunted— one little pang of regret 
lurks at my heart—I could wiſh to have 
died innocent ſhould have ſacrificed my 


life to have ſaved Henry's and Stolina's ; 


What 


but one is already loſt, and 1 greatly fer 
IM the other will not recover, a 5 | 


— „ _ . 
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What a load weighs on my conſcience! 
yet I am calm—1 do not ſhudder nor trem- 
ble. Hark! the knell of death has tolled 
my hour—1 have the cup in my left hand. 
Henrietta, I greet you in death; I will 
drink to your health and happineſs in the 
laſt beverage I ſhall taſte, —lIt is palled ; 1 
have ſwallowed it ;—and now haſten to re- 
poſe myſelf on the boſom of my Henry. 
Farewell; a laſt and everlaſting tare- 
well. 


LEY TER 
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LETTER:LH. 
THE COUNTESS OF LENINGTON 


TO THE MARECHIONESS DELL ' ORSIXO. 


An where ſhall I begin, madam! It is 
three months fince thote dreadful events 
took place; yet they are lo freſh in my 
imagination as to draw tears of blood from 
my bart have wept—l full weep—I 
ſhall never ccaſe to do ſo—Happinefs will 
never more be mine. I reproach myſelf 
as the remote cauſe of all theſe tragical 
occurrences — Had I married according 
to my mother's withes, 1 might have ſaved 
my brother, whoſe extreme vivacity could 
not ſuſtain the idea of certain milery. Oh, 
would to heaven I had been the victim— 
but theſe repinings come too late ; and [ 
have only to regret, lament, and to be 
wretched evermore. NE 
It was on the Monday that I ſaw my 
[wect untortunate Stolina, at the houſe of 
| ſome 
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ſome woman of faſlrion, who received com- 
pany that evening; and I had the honor ot 
writing to you the next day. I was inter- 
rupted by my brother, who was defirous 
of ſeeing Lexington. My Lord, however, 
was from home, and we faw Henry no 
more that day ; the enſuing one we received 
from him a very incoherent letter, that im- 
preſſed me with great melancholy. 

The following evening we went to the 
opera; I ſaw the whole family and my 
Lord Haſtings in my mother's box. My 
whole attention was devoted to my lovely 
couſin—fhe appeared to be the repreſenta- 
tive of ſilent woe. The muſic, the per- 
formance, were all loſt on her—her eyes 
ſeemed bent on vacancy ; and her thoughts 
appeared collected and centered on one 
point. 

I now and then caught her eye, and ſmiled 
and nodded, but ſhe ſeemed invincible to 
my ſalutations; and her ſituation drew tears 
from me, ſpite of the croud that ſurrounded 
me. 


Once ſhe caſt hs eyes to heaven, as if 


ſhe arraigned its decrees ; and her features 
at that inſtant were ſo expreſſive of milery 
as to penetrate the inmoſt recelles of my 

_ foul! 
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_ foul !—Oh how I longed to ſpeak to her, 
but ſhe entered not the coffee-room,; and 
departed as ſoon as the performance was 
concluded. 

Henry immediately afterwards came to 
us, we talked a great deal about Stolina, 
and the chariot not returning for him, we 
fat him down. - My brother's valet, by 
chance came to the door, and he aſked why 
he had been kept ſo long for the carriage, 
the carriage went out at ten o'clock, my 
Lord,” replied the man; “I know that,” 
fazd Henry, „ but it brought home my mo- 
ther, and ſhould have returned,” — “ My 
Lady Dutcheſs has not come home my 
Lord,” faid the ſervant. 
lt was certainly preſentiment that made 
my brother ſpeak to the man immediately, 
and before we quitted him.—“ Not return- 
ed!“ exclaimed he in a tone of horror, — 

« Oh Lexington, what is it that I have to 
_ dread? ſome terrible event impends over 
me.—Great God protect Stolina !''—Lex- 
ington endeavoured to encourage Henry; 
conjectured, her Grace had only gone to 
pay ſome viſit, and begged him to curb 
his impetuoſity ;—but Henry ſeemed quite 


wild, and without bidding us adieu, dazted | 
——_— ' 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER 233 


acroſs the ſquare, and diſappeared | in a 
moment. 

You may conjecture what a night of 
anxiety ] ſuſtained. About one o'clock 
the next day, as Lexington and myſelf 
were in the fiudy, Henry entered—his 
appearance, ſuch as it was, will never fade 
from my imagination while I exiſt, —Þ 
trembled, and almoit ſcreamed, my heart 
in an inſtant foretold all the horrors that 
enſued. 

His habit had not been changed ſince the 
tune we left him: —his hair was diſhevel- 
t-d—unpowdered, and hung on his ſhoul- 
ders ;—it was evident he had been weeping 
much—his eyes were {unk—blood-ſhot 
and wild—and his countenance pale as 
death !—* All is over my good fellow,” 
{aid he to Lexington, in a way that made 
me mudder.—. Stolina's loſt!''—< How!'". 
exclaimed we, both in abreath.-** Every 
way, —returned he, with a moſt awful 
ſolemneſs, that ſtruck a chill to my whole 
frame.—** Loſt to herſelf, to the world— 
and to me!“ 

«« Oh heavy enly Father !''—exclaimed I, 
claſping my hands in the moſt agonizing | 
_ Gefpair,—** the 15 dead then! —“ Lexing- 

TE ton, 
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ton, faid Henry, “ you muſt come with 
me, I am going to meet Haſtings, it is 
almoſt time, '—and he drew out his watch, 
„Oh, do not go!” exclaimed 1, throwing 
myſelf on my knees before him, “ for 
heaven's ſake do not go—you muſt not riſk 
vour precious felt—1 conjure you by our 
lanted angel—by your loved Stolina to 
deſiſt from your intention! Oh, you 
drive me mad! '—cxclaimed he, ftriking 
his forchead.—< Pis for Stolina,—to a- 
venge her in;uries—to rid her of that de- 
teſtable wretch—that J go.''—l looked at 
my Lurd—1 thought my poor dear Hen- 
ry 's ſenſes had fied with the life of Stolina, 
hy to me his lun uage was unintelligible. 
Farewell my dear liſter : continued he, 
a me,—*< if 1 tall, transfer all 
your love to my unhappy coulin, and if ſhe. 
recovers, be to her the tendereſt and moit 
attectionate of liſters. ''— What, does Sto- | 
lina live F demanded I, “ Yes,” replied 
he, with a heart rending ſigh, “ the lives, 
but deprived of her ſenſes, —and laſt mou 
made her the wife of Haſtings.” 
Oh! the horrors this intelligence con- 
veyed to my heart !—I could not ſpeak, 
but the tears flowed down my cheeks in 
torrents. 
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torrents“ Auguſtus, will you go?” en- 
quired Henry, ſtarting up—“ My letter 
mentioned two o'clock, and it is nearly 
that—once more adieu! dear fiſter.'— 
and he prelled me to his heart—lI would 
have prevented him from departing, but 
he rid himſelf in an inſtant from my feeble. 
graſp, and ruſhed from me. Auguſtus fol- 
lowed him. —Alas ! l beheld my dear—my 
adored brother no more !— Pardon thele 
lurge blots, and impertect characters my 
tears flow faſt—l am inc:.pable of proceed- | 
ing, and muſt quit my pen — — — — 
* X * * * * * 4X * * 
Oh my dear Marchioneſs, he was young, 


but unequalled—{o noble—fo generous— 
% honourable—the beſt heart—the pureſt 


ſentiments the moſt exquiſite feelings j— _ 


the beauty of his perſon was unrivalled— | 
added to all this, his youth, for he was juſt - 
twenty—and then drop a tear to his misfor. 
tunes and untimely fate ! ED 
The inſtant mv Henry and Auguſtus de- wh 
parted, my thoughts wandered to my mo- 
ther, I ſaw all the agonies ſhe muſt be 
labouring under ;—and, unmindtul that I 
was reftricted by her diſpleaſure, I reſolved - 
to 
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to appear before her, and offer her all my 
aſſiſtance and conſolation. I did not doubt 
that ſhe was apprized of the duel ; and my 
imagination depicted all the agontzing con- 
fliéts ſhe was ſtruggling with. Filled with 
theſe ideas, I waited not for the carriage, 
but proceeded immediately on foot to Grof- 
venor Square. The very porter was an 
epitome of the whole houſe, and prepared 
me for what I had to expect. _ 

The good old ſteward, who was a great 
favourite of my father's, met me in the 
ball; he ſhook his poor grey head, and a 
tear trembled in each eye, as he exclaimed, 
Ah, my dear young lady, how happy 
ſhould I be at your return here, were it 
on a leſs dreadtul occaſion. Alack a day, 
the times are ftrangely altered hince the 
death of my poor dear maſter,” 
lo enquired of him after my mother, and 
where I could find her, He called to the 
g room of the chambers, who led me, with 


a face full of woe, to the drefling-room ot 


Stolina. He juſt opened the door; and as 

if contagion was lodged there, without at- 

. tempting to announce me to her Grace, 
bowed in ſilence, and retired. 


I pa ufed 
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I pauſed—1 heard ſighs and convulſive 
iobs—1I diſtinguiſhed too the filver-toned 
voice of Stolina ; and with trembling ſteps 
and a palpitating heart, I entered. Oh, 
what a ſcene was here! — On the ground 
lat the beautiful maniac, conteſting with 
her woman and Monſon, who were en: 
treating her to let them ſeat her on a 
couch. — She was enrobed in white ; her 
tine auburn hair hung diſhevelled—never 
had I ſeen a form ſo intereſting, fo beau- 
titul, .or fo touching. 

Mils Montacute was in the room, and 
in tears. My mother was on the ſopha; 
her face and one arm was concealed by her 
rube, in which the had wrapt herſelt, and 
her head laid repoſed on the cuſhions. Ima- 
gine, if poſlible, the impreſſion her ſitua- 
tion made on me. | knelt before her, and 
attempted to condole with her—She juſt 
ruiſed her eyes, and fixed them mourn- 

| fully on me. ff 2. pe 

«« Theodoſia! my child—this is very _ 
kind of you; but waſte not your tender- 
neſs on me there are objects that need it 
more, and deſerve it better ;''—and her 
eyes glanced towards Stolina, In the 
ſame inſtant ſhe drew them away with a 

= 9 Np nn oo MC. 
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| ſenſation of horror that cauſed her to ſhud- 
der, and once more ſunk into her conceal- 
ment. bY 
I drew nepr to the lovely inſenſible, 
whom I underſtood the phy ticians had or- 
dered unbounded freedom. I attempted to 
take her hand, but haſtily withdrawing it, 
ſhe expanded it with a countenance of hor- 
ror ; and pointing to it with the fore finger 
of her right hand, exclaimed—< I have 
no ring Xlarried ——Haſtings,” 

Thoſe who could have beheld this ſcene 
without agony mult have been worle than 
lavages. N 

« For what do you ſhed tears?“ conti- 
nucd ſhe ; © it is only I that have to weep 
Al have no mother, father, friends; or 
fortune.” '—And ſhe ſighed. Oh! what a 
heart- draun gh; it penctrated my very 
ſoul. . 9 
« Have you none of theſe? No lover? 
no huſband *——Huthand!!!” And ſhe 
ſhrieked moſt poignantly. Save me 
ſhield me! See, lee, ſee he is coming—it 
is Haſtings! Well, well, he cannot harm 
me—my noble, my glorious Henry has 
told me lo. Where is my gallant protec- 
tor? He comes not—he 1 never come 
again. 
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again. Alas, ſweet prophet, the piteous 


tigh that followed, lealed it for a fatal 
truth. 

« Henry! Henry!” ſubbed ſhe, “ Oh, 
leave me not, my Lord—there are plots 
and ſtratagems that will undo us—No, no, 
no- Not Haſtings—lI am thine, only thine 
— See, ſec, I am free.“ And again ſhe 
expanded her ſnowy hand ; then burſting 


into a convulſive laugh that rouled my 
mother, and almoſt petrified me with hor- 
ror. She ſtarted back, as it trightened by 


{ome phantom, and arole with precipitancy, 


She walked a tew ſteps backward, and wa- 


ved her head. 1 

« Leave me, leave me, now © ſhe cried, 

— The Putchels promiſed me I thould 
3 e time—and—and—and 2 

She put her hand to her head! the pain, 
I imagine mult have been intenſe, tur the 


groaned moſt piteoully. Oh, how the wo- 


man and Mils Montacute wept ; tor my- 
{elt, I almoſt wiſhed to be out of exiltence, 
She approached my mother flowly — 
«« will never marry Haſtings,” exclaim- 
ed the, with great energy; and who 
ſhall force me to it? Then ſealing her- 
ng felt 
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{elf at her Grace's feet, ſhe took her hand 


between hers.” 
« ] have a treaſure,” ſaid ſlie; but 


tell no one — ſee here it 15—but it Haſtings | 


knows it, he will tear it from me—ſave it, 
ſave it, cried ſhe with great eagerneſs ; 
and putting the portrait of Henry into my 
mother's hand, „never let him lee it, I 


charge you—lay it on my heart when it is 
quite ſtone cold; when it has ceaſed to 


. I's 


beat and flutter, as it does now; and ſhe 


preſled her hands with great fervour on 
her boſom. 


« Ah, me!” ſighed ſhe, „u here, where. 


is Henry—” A loud knock at the door, 
that ſhattered every nerve, portended the 
moſt dreadful event. Already I ſaw ny 
brother wounded, perhaps dying; and heu- 
ven only knows how | retained my ſenſes. 


I beheld my mother ruſh out of the 


room; and by a kind of inſtinct I followed. 
| ſaw my brother covered with gore, 


writhing in agonies; his fine features dif- 


torted by the excruciating pangs he la- 


boured with, in the arms of two men who 


bore him up ſtairs. The piercing ſhriek 
my mother uttercd brought Stolina into the 


anti-chamber, through which they were 


carry ing 


* 
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carrying my brother. 1 ſaw her ruſh for- 
ward and catch hold of him ; and at the 
ſame inſtant I ſunk ſenſeleſs on the floor; 


they told me Stolina fainted too ; and they 
ſeparated her from Henry, who was laid 


on a couch, in my mother's bed room. 
The doctors did not attempt to extract 
the ball, not willing to add to the pains he 
ſuffered, as they unanimouſly agreed he 
could not ſurvive an hour. My mother, 
on her knees, retained him in her arms 
the whole time he lived; and Lexington 

declared, he felt more for her than for 


Henry. 
I entered the room juſt before my bro- 


ther expired; he attempted to preſs my 


mother's hand between his icy ones —and 


| he feebly pronounced the words, „ Bleſs 
you, my dear mother!” — The exertion of 
ipeaking ſeemed to have accelerated his 


releaſe from agony, for the moment after, 


he groauned, and cloſed his eyes, to open 


them no more. 


„Leave me,” ſaid her Grace, „leave 


me to the contemplation of my own works. 
Begone! Heed not me—look to Stolina.“ 
I would not quit her finding this, ſhe 
ruſhed into her dreſſi ing- room, and faſ- 
Vol. Md. | A tened 
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tened the door. All efforts to move her 
from that retirement, or permitting me to 
mare it were uſeleſs ; and with a fixed de- 
ſpair, I threw myſelf by the ſtill bleeding 
corpſe of my ill- fated brother; from which 
ſituation Lexington in vain endeavoured 
to remove me — towards evening he found 
himſelf compelled to carry me away in his 
I ſent Monſon to my mother, but ſhe 
peremptorily refuſed her admittance, 
Stolina had ſunk into a ſlumber, exhauſted 
by continual faintings ; and from this the 
_ phyſician entertained ſome {mall hopes of 
her mending.—A bout ten o'clock ſhe 


auoke ;—her ſenſes ſeemed perfect; ſhe 


knew me, but was fo weak and low as oc 
caſioned us to maintain the moſt profound 
filence. I endeavonred to gain admittance 
to my mother's chamber more than once, 


but ſhe preſerved a continued filence, and 
the door was faſtened. 


At three o'clock Auguſtus inſiſted on 
my hying down—1 aroſe again at fx, and 
at eight o'clock I again rapped at my 
mother's door. I ſpoke, but no anſwer 
was returned. I addrefled her again and 
— but — the lame dreadful filence 

| continued 
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continued. Alarmed, | ſcarcely knewv. hy, 
I entreated Monſon to go through the bed- 
room by the other door. | 
She went in, but in an inftant returned, 
and burſted into tears. I enquired, with an 
equal agitation, what was the matter—it 
was with difficulty ſhe informed me, that 
my mother laid ſtretched out, and inlen- 
ſible, by the corple of my brother —< 1 
wiſhed to God, fobbed the good woman, 
« had never lived to behold ſuch a tight.” 
Scarcely knowing what I faid or did, I 
requeſted Nounlon to follow me with tome 
hartſhorn; and flew to the chamber. My 
mother was extended on the floor, at the 
| tide of the couch on which my brother lay 
— Conceive, if poſlible, what a taſk was 
mine.—1 threw myſelf by her fide ; ſpoke 
to her; bedewed her pallid ace with my 
tears; preſſed her poor hand——Ah, my 
God, how I ſtarted — Her hand was of an 


iey coldneſs, and her joints ſtiſtened my 


heart felt petrified—the hand dropped from 
mine ; and 1 dreaded, yet was unwilling 
to belteve the fatal truth. 
cannot, madam, I cannot proceed 
with theſe minute deſcriptions—they wring 
. . * 
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my heart-ſtrings, and I again ſee before 
me thoſe ſcenes of horror! — — — — 
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My poor unfortunate mother had for 
lome time paſt been in the habit of taking 
{mall doſes of ladanum before ſhe went to 
bed, and having in her poſſeſſion a large 
quantity, ſhe had ſwallowed the whole! 

_ My tears flow faſt—I muſt throw by 
my pen. 
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Did J ever imagine I ſhould out- live 

my Lady Dutchets!”” cried poor Monſon. 
«« When I think how good and beautiful 
fie was when ſhe married my Lord Duke, 
I could never have ſuppoſed ſhe would 
have died ſo ſoon, and in ſo ſhocking 4 
manner. 


5 n „ 0 


have not yet given you the particulars 

of the fatal duel ——1tenry, on account of 

_ Stolina's illneſs, ſat up the whole night, and 

when Dr. W. attended at a very early 

hour in the morning, Henry unperceived 

toltowed him into the chamber of our 
{w cet 
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ſweet friend; who prior to this had awoke, 


and inſiſted on getting up and being dreſſed, 
and the Dutcheſs ſuffered her to be in- 
dulged. They found her wandering in the 
tame pathetic and heart piercing manner 
that I did ; and from what ſhe ſaid, my 
brother diſcovered the marriage which had 
taken place between her and Haſtings. 
Biſtracted at her ſituation, and almoſt 


drove to the ſame ſtate by the knowledge 


of having loſt her, he haſtily ſcrawled a 
tew lines to Lord Haſtings, importing his 
intention of meeting him. Alas! you 
already know they did meet. 
fred firſt, and milled. Lord Haſtings re- 
fuſed to return the ſhot. Henry was not 
to be ſatisfied in this way —his impetuoſity 
cauſed him to laviſh on his antagoniſt the 


moſt acrimonious epithets, and forced him 
at length to fire. The ball entered be- 


tween the ribs of my poor Henry ! 


The ſeconds intertered—but though 
ſtruggling with the greateſt agonies, and 
tanding with difficulty, my brother in- 


ted on the other piſtols being diſcharged. 
1hey both fired at the ſame time, and the 


ball of my brother laid his antagoniſt on 
the carth, | 


Henry 


[ mail 
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« I muſt dic! but I am ſitisfied—for 
Haſtings is no more.''—Thele were the 
| iſt words of my poor Henry. Ah, it 
feemed decreed: by fate that he us to be 


the deliverer of Stolina, though his own 
lite fell the lac rifice. 


Our dear Lady Haſtings (for ſa we may 
now call her) regained her lenles, as I a 
ready told you, from the fatal day of my 
brother's death, and ſlowly recovered. — 
Aiter the remains of my mother and Henry 
were committed to the family vault, the 
attention of myſelf and Auguſtus devolved 
to our dear Stolina. The phyſicians or- 
cred her to this place, and hither we have 
attended her. She is now, thank heaven, 
perfectly recovered—but buſy active me- 
mory reters to the paſt—and ſhe is the 
beautitul and filent emblem of reſignation. 
As Lord Haſtings's widow, ſhe comes 

into poſſe ſſion of an immenſe fortune, but 
1 greatly fear ſhe will not long enjoy it. — 
Griet preys on her heart, and i it is not to 
be wondered at. 3 
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Write to her, my dear Marchioneſs, 
and endeavour to reconcile her to the 
inevitable decrees of fate. 


Farewell, Madam, 
I remain, 


Sincerely Yours, 


T. M. LEXINGTON. 
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